7% 


\WomanisaWea- 


ther-cocke. 


| eA New (omedy, PE 4 
As it was acted before the King in 2 
| Wurirtt-Hatt. 


And diuers times Priuately at the. 
Whute-Friers, By the Children ofher 
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To any Woman that 


hath beene no VWeather- 
F Cocke. 


| Did determine,notto bane Dedicatedmy Play to 
any Body, becauſe ſe forty, «billings I care not for ,. 
and aboue, few or nane will beſtowe on theſe mat- 
ters,eſpectally falling from ſo fameleſſe a pen as 
mine is yet, And now 1 looke vp, and finde to whom 
my Dedication is, Ifeare I am as good asmyde- 
termination: notwithſtanding I leaue a libertic to 


any Lady er woman, that dares [ay he hath beene 
20 weatber-Cocke, to aſſume the Title of. Patro- 
ueſſe tothis ry Beoke. If she bane beene-conſtant, 
and be fo, all 1 will expect from ber for mypaynes, 
is, that she will Tents, ſo, but tall my next Play 
be printed, wherein sþe shall ſee Ws amendes [ 
Mn tober, andall the ſex, andſo I endmy 


Exiſtle, without a Latine ſentence. 
_ 1:28 | N. F: 
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Eader; the Sale-man ſweares,youlc takeit very 
& Jill, if [ſay not ſomewhar to you too, Introth 
you arca ſtranger tome; why ſhould I Write to 
you Lyou.neuer writ tg mee, nor I thinke will not 
anfweremy Epiſtle. I ſend a Comedie to.you heer, 
as 500d a3 Tconld then make; nor fleight my pre- 
ſenration, becauſcitis a play ;For, I tell thee Rea» 
der, ifrhou bee'ſt ignoraunt, aPlay is notſo ydlea 
thing as thouart, bura Mirrour of mens littes and 
ations now,beir perfe& or imperfe@t,true or falfe, 
is rhe Yiceor Yertwe of the Maker. This is yet,as 
well, as I can, 2ualeis ego vel Clunienus, Thou mult 
needs have ſome other Language then thy Mother 
rong,forthouthinkſt it impoſſible forme to write 
a Play that did not vſe a word of Latine, though he 
had enough in him, Thane beene vexcd with vile 
playes my ſelfe, a great while, hearing many, nowe 
thought to be euen with ſome, and they ſhoulde 
heare mine too, Faretheewell, ifthou haſt any 
thingrto ſay ro me, thou know'ſt where to heare of 
me tor a yeare or two,andno morcl afſurerhee, 


k Jy © þ 
y, SR , 
@ 
M 


\\ 
Sou 


: 

F. © 

- 

” | 
Ft- 

? 

| 

f 

| 


l 
: : 
+: : 
, 

: | 

. 

: . 

{ 

: 

- 


N, F. 


NN 


- 
= —_ 
$ DD IC 
A - Viv ><. D | - - 


To his Loued Sonne, 
Nat. Field,and his VVe- 
therxocke Woman, 


T: 0 many formes, as well as many waies, 
Thy Adtine Muſe, turnes like thy AtFed woman: - 

In which, diſprats d inconſtancie, turnes praiſe ; 

Th Adaition being and grace of Homers Sea-man, 
In this life's rough Seas toft, yes ſtill the ſame : 

So turns thy wit, Inconſtansy 10 ſtay, | 
And ſtayt Inconſtancy: And as ſwift Fame 

Growes as ſhe goes, in Fame ſo thrine thy Play, 
And thus to ſlanding , turne thy womans fall, 
Wit turn'd toenerie thing, proones ſtay in all. 


George Chapman, 


ITE a" « LY "_ m n ones 
© _—_— FTESY ot —  — 
+ $26. bs 
au 
4 
| 
- wv 
_— 


« We STE. 
DR * 
Ws 
_ Þ Eo EF Y 
4 : "uh "of F 
ws abs rs 


_—_— 


__d 


TN 4G SD 


ER bY SI IT On 3D 
A Woman F Wreater-cocke, 


Aus primus, en. prima. 


Enter Scudmore, 4s in his Chamber i 4 morning, 
ready, reading 4 Lover, bal 


$e.Legit 7 Hereas you veelesloy Folkeies and mp birth 


Made aboue yours, may be 2reall cauſe 
That I muſt leaue you, know thou w tre i / 


Thou haſt s ſoule, whoſe plenteous wealth ſupplies. 
All the leane wants blinde Chance hath dealt to thee. 
Who ne're knew indigence ynco their will, 

Would (out of all their tocke of V ertuc lefr, 


' Orout ofall new can make 

nan non Bip 
nmighthe i ; 

Sooner the Maſt Element of Fire, © 

Shall lame his Pyramid; downe to tlie ; 

Sooner her Mountaines ſhall fwell y 256 ce 


Ore ſofteſt Aprill ſhowers quench 
Starres from this Cirenſinncs, 


Poop Jrop Ike falſe fierie exhalation, 
Then I be falſe ro vowes made rnto thee ; | 
In whom, ou be ne're afuulr: I nee could ſe, 


But that you doubted oncemy conſtancie. © 
Toxrs through the world, and t6 thrend of Time, 


_ 08 Yaptha, TRE: cou exuich 
in w 


i. 


aefe-from 7 16 er 4 
Thatfreatby ſex,and1u thy lingle lelte 
Confin'f}, pay baſtgngroſtVertue enough » - 
Toframe fpaciousworld'of vertuous women z : 
Hadſtthou bin the Beginning of thy ſex, 
\ Ithinke the Deuillia the rpents skin, +» 
Had wanted Counming to orecome thy goodneſſe, 
And all had liu'd and dy de in Innocency _ 
Toewhite QriginallCreation; Knockes within, 
Whoſe there ? Comein, |. «vgs 
Enter Newill. | 
Ne. What, vp already Scudmore, neare-8 Wench with 
thee? Notthy Laundreſſe? | | 
Scud., Good-morrow.my,deare Newl.. + 
Ne. What's this? A Letter; Sure it isnotſo,;, _ 
A Letter writtento Hiargninua |, SEE, - WH 
So 


. 
- 


to tempt me lo. | jp 


Ne. Notfor t 1 SG < 


% 


on grofſe a wrong, 
to participate affaires 230d bias Fond totg 


Ofthar 2 touch, whi 
Doth rhinke nor fir, ay la 
Scud, How ſweetly do s) 


And witha fimple brite) 


+ 


Out of my boſeme, By 
Thar ecuer made a Story;y are | 

With all good lo repleate, thi 

Euen with this ſecret, oe | 

Ne. do belecueyou, farewe fiend, - 

Scud. Nay looke you, this ſame fa ion does not pleaſe 
You were not wontto TIES | (me, 
So ſhortand carelefle, | 

Ne, Tis your  lealoufic 
Thar makes you thinke it. ſo "fo by my! ule 
You haue giuet'tne | no diftalty n keepin ping from me \. 

All thin s that mi tbe burth wc __ 
Iatrorn am nil ed to. a wedding, p__— 
Andthe Motne faſter g 
Then 1 _—_ toward itzan oak 

G OED 

yon No Teo 

Nor euerlou'd ee, 

That agke of othes 

Enuious'sri@ {lar d WIL Cur WATT HAroas 

Toparytorts 54 x, Tlouesr _——— , - 

Thar gaue vs readivp Erin. O ICCRC GUT ICINES. | T7. I 
Be Ft; ON f hens 4: lo Mott 


a ©» 


nook he x patpery wot: w ; w_ 
To luch a friend | ; 5 

- 6; Now'tf you 

I ſce you labour rv Ore nY 

And —_ SPS in no: 
 Willcauſef ak woos COMER IS. EN 41 if 
eres” 5 us, LEO 


. ſo _ 


; S000 


's a Wethetteotte,) _ 


Spade BN 4 mT | 7 


glen, 5 Shia 
Sure andentire; oe os EE WER Soviet to! 
To become falſe hee rae; Ie $10 HIP 


A probable reaſon rodifiruſt friend, 

Though he be neare bi true, TO not lee T 

 Scud, Idieby Heauen, ify you denic a againey 

Larue for Counſel ztakej it, looke p96 it 

If yau donor, Itis an qual! plagu 

Asifit had beene knowne'and pu pu x7 IEP 

For God-fake read, but with this Caution, 

By this right hand, b this yet yaſtain'd word, 

Were youmy. father flo wing in theſe waues, | 

Or adeare ſoune exalted out of them, © 

Should you betray this foulc of all my hopes, .. 

Like the rwo brethren (though loue made em Sire) 

We muſtbe neuer more ſeene Spot ag2inc, | 
Ne, Lreadirt Nope ofthefor rd. 

Yet warne you, lars, not 04 


ey 
My integritie, with doubt; hk 
From . iſreport DE rn 


as to her Ss. 
For 1did looke on her, inc 


That ow'd 
FO HOTEs: | 


wergin 
Which ſhould lighzne 20h 
pa aha oeber 


AWoman'sa Wather-codke: 


Neere in a Riuolet, fum two beauteous Swans, 
Whiter then hernecke and hands, 
Which they lefe firaightro comfort her: ABull - 
Bein og berg ene nggs forthe Swaines ſport, 
She walking towardir, rhever'd beaſt 
Ceaſt bellowing ;theſnarlin were mae, 
And hadeno dep hwent ws 
Whoſeface beg Conendd, and anendofiarres, 
Though Nature made emevier t6haue warress: 
Had tnere bin Beates and Lyons, when ſhe ſpake 
#bitcharmedt60 ;Fot Grecian Tuco 
Was ruſticke Muſicke to herheauenly tongue, 
Whoſe ſweetneſſhe ne calt {lumberson ms, | 
Softas Crt et would not let moſleepe. | 
Ne. Tours throug 4 the world, & rothe null of trneBellafront, 
Which, Bellafrom ch, Sir Job Worldlies Dau Fo 
Sexd. She is the ood; the the aire] ad 
R Ne. Oh heaven! we you? 'Goddes, ot 0 like 
9, ; | 
Ne. This dz js el 4" To 0101 (46) 
Is married'varo | iT, 
And that's the doeTy I was | 
Ne hiwom ET = yoops 
matter to 
But even as true as women all are falſe. 
Scud. Ohl char this iroake were Thunder to my bref, 
For Newill thou haft ſpoake my he arc in twain, 
And with the ſudden whirleywind ofthy breath, 
Haſt rauiſht me out of a temperate ſoile, 
And fer me vnderthe red burning Zone, 
Ne. For ſhame returne thy blood intothy oY 
Know'ſt not how ſlight a thing a woman is ?. 
Scud, Yes, and how ſerious too :Come ont 
She ſhall nor damne her ſelfe for want of C 
Ne. Oh | prethee run not thus into the fireers, *. 


CnrliBfrobeaey Geah\nichy oaks Ho 


A Woman'saWether-cockes | 
Are like thy mind,e00-much diſorder 4, 15lawif? £ 
How Arangtlyid this Tide-tusn'd? { peeoyryi 
1 would not burhave qu as I wentg - 
Colle&thy Spirits, we will ſe all meanes ,. 
To Cary rn iu Alyingconndebes þ Com 
If thou miſcarriels, tis F 
Scud, Yes,now | A lartec? le 2.lc may be ry 
But women looketoo't, for it{þe. proue vntrur, . 
"The Diuell take you all, that are Te dues... ...- 


Fnter Conet Fredericks, aT, gle ering hw, attend, 
a Pages. 

Con. 1sSir Lobm Warldly \Ps Boy: |< 

Boy No my-Loride wa 

Cow, 1 my Bride ap yet drove: > 


os . Up. 
Cow. No,andrhe Momeſo Gee. "I 
114.2» Enter:Pendants : 

Per, Good morrow my thrice honor'd & heroick Lord 

Boy Good inerrowyour Logd and Maiſter you EE 
ſay, frbrevitis lake, , OS 

Con, Thou'aſta good Taylor, and art verie fine... 606 2 

Fen. I thanke your Lordſhip, 1261 bnA 
' Boy Iyou may thanke his Lordſhipindeed, | 14 1 

Pen, Pages chis Dubler firs in print myLord, 

And the Hole excellent; thePickadellrare.. 

Boy Heele praiſe himſelfe incruft with my. Lords rolor, 
— the vexr8.G Georges lure, | 7 
o#, Oh, Good-morrow Taylo, I abhorrebilles. ” a 
Moming 

Pen. Your Honorſayes eve; their Knaucrie will bedifs 
_ ceradbyday-light, wy 
But thou maiftwarchat night with billin hand, 

Andno mandates findefault with it, 

Ta. Agood,ietEfaich, Good-morrow toyour Lord» 
ſhip, a veriegood jeſt. Exit T aylor,” '_ 

Cow, I wonder my invited guckks are {o _— What's a 


Pen, 


A"Woman'ss Wether-cotke,” 

Por. Scitſe ſexttel fiy Dodd in ode weaken -»d | 

Con."nd whit iewt6s! Pawdlior 3: 1< u_ W 4 
What think'ft thou of dreſencrtierri2 Ort v9; 
How ſhewes the Beanelatoches' Tihall ade] 

Pen, Why to ll wamenUlke Dian tivong hit Nimphs, 

Boy Thaw® fe Apes: dn mM oIwd 3; 

Pex. A beautic eign, ad / 
That novels word Ge Bp Lore wn 
My Honorable Lord,” | 

Cox. But then her fortune * | 
Matcht with her beautic wakeohbrvpwmarch, | 

Pen. B Heauenvnimatcheable, oe paper burL 


And yertfor-no Lord fit, bur mn 
(ou. And that her Siſter then w7 jve me to, 


Is it not range ? 

Pen, Strange : : No, not ſtrange at al, 
By Cupid;there's no-womaninthe world! 2645 
But muſt needs foue you,'deate; go'madde for you; 

If you youchſafe refle&ian; Tis a thing | 

Thar does it home : thus much reflection 

Catches etn vp by Dozens, like wilde-foule;: - 
Boy Now ye ſhall raft the meanes by which be cates. 
Pen, Nature her ſelfe hauing made 14. ——me__ 

In loue with her owne worke, andcanno mote /- 

Make man ſolouelie, being diſeaſd with raneeckh | 

You are the worlds Minion, of a little man 3-- © - - || 

He fay no moref I would ina, 8 ive 

For all has beene gor dychem; © LEE 
Cow, Why man, why? + 
Per, Hart Jſhould 


Tharruns proud forhes rs —_ 
runs A arch perk my ot 
Whoere were with you; in the openfireere; // 

With the impudencie of a drunken Oyfter-viſe, . INT 

Pur on my fighting: waſcoate, andthe Ruffe' 

That feares natearing; batter downe the windowes. 


VVhere Iſuſpeed ou mighelic allnight, Acad 
Seraccl caces/ ti like a VVide-GaolPidhbanth, 


A Woman's a Wether-cocke!. 


»#. .Pendamt thou't make ant date yponumy felfe, - 
On Narcifſns by this hand, had fares keſle cqule, 
Con, How. ate thonrha?-- io 1 42 
Boy. They were all once my Lacd,' 2 29779 
Pen. How doTknow. 1 Goake my Conſcience, . 
His beauties were but ſhaddowes to ev 59 1 
V Vhy Boy hispreſeoce wouldeokingdle fin, - ,; + 
And longing ; ina devoted Nun ;. 

Oh foore, oh Legge, aye Hand,ohbody, face, 
By /oxe it is a little man of wax, 

'Cou, ThartarareRaſcall;;Tis noe fornothing 
That men call thee myCommendarions, 

Boy. For nothing, no, he would be loath it ould.) 

Enter Captaine Powter, 

Con, Good Mortow, and good welcome Capraine 
Poxtes, 

(ap. Good Morrow to your honour, and all i ioN... 
Spring from this match, andthe firſt ycare a Boy, |... 
Icommend theſe two verſes apurpole, to ſalute your Ho- 

nor, | 
Cox, Buthaw hapsir Capraine, that your intended ma- 
riage with myFather'in Lowes third daughrer, iqngt ſo- 


lemnized to 


Pen. My Lorde tels you erue Capraine, it woulde haue 


ſau'd mear. . 
Faith I know not; Miſttis Kate likesmenor, ſhee fayes] 


ſpeake as if I had apudding in wy mouth, rod Launſwered 
her, if I had it was a white pudding, and. then Iwas- the 
better arm'd for a woman; for Ida caſe abour mee, ſo 
aver wig Far 16 the third ſaide I was a 
Bawdy Capraine, and there wasall I couldget of them. . 
Con, See Boy, if they beg, vp yet, Maids ace long lyers ! 


perceiue, 
Bey. How ifthey willnotadwit me my Lord: .. 


Cox. V Vhy ſhould 4m-eup ory youry Lorde, you 


C with 
* By Manythenfcmy Lond, ©. Eb By, k 
oY Con. 


'F 


AWoman'sa Wether-cocke,, 

Cou, But what ſhould be the reaſon of her fodain alte- 
c2tion,ſhe liflned to cheeonce.; Has... 
| Fen, Haue ounort heard my Lord,or de enor know, 

Con, Not], Iſweare.,./ | | 
Per, Then you know nothing that is worth the knows 
Cap Thar's certaine,he knowWesyous' -.. | 

Pex. There's a young Merchant, a late Sutor, that deals 
by wholeſale, and Heire co Land, well deſcended, of wor- 
& education, bcholding to Nature, | ug 

Con, Oh,4is young SPAHge, 1 aorig av i 95 

Cap. Iſt he that. lookes like an /tafian Taylour? Out of 
the lac'd wheeleythat wearcs a Buckct.onfs head ? 

Con, That is the man, yet belecue mee Capraine, itis a 
noble ſprightly Cittizen, | wa dy 

Cap, Has he moncy 2 dz T ware fluurts wes 

Con, Infinitely wag 6 :dnueng. vic bf wc 

Cap. Then Captaine thou art.caſt, would Thad gon for 
Cleneland ; arldly loues money better then I loue his 
.Davghter, | 

lle & ſome Company in Garriſon : God b*wy. 

(on, Nay, ye hal dedicate this dayto-me, 

We ſpeake but by the way man, nerediſpaire 

I can afſure you, iheefs yer as free as Ayres. - | 

' Pen, Andyoumay kill the Merchant with a looke, - - 
Ide threaten him ro death:myhonar'd Lord * - 

Shall be your friend, goe too, Tay he ſhall; 

You ſhall haue his good word, ſhall hemy Lord? 

Con. Sfur, he ſhall hauemy bondto do him good. 

Pex, Law, Tis the worthieft Lord in Chriſtendome: 
Oh Captaine, for ſome foureſcore brave Spirits, once- -* - 
To follow ſuch a Lord in ſomeanempr. - + [nay 

Cap. A hundred Sir were berter, Ty 

Emter old Sir Innocent Nonnie, my Lady Ninnie, Sir As 
Con, Heere's more Gueſle, r1125ioothje !o : 
(p. 1s that Man and Wite?« FSR 

Wer C 


- 


hs PWOY Wn 4 
o ao was... —_ _— 


A Woman's aWether-cocke. _ 

- Pen. It is Sir [nnocent Ninne, that's his Lady, 
And that M; Abraham theironely ſonne. | 
Comnt diſcourſing with In: La: Abra: looking apout. 


Cap. But did tnat little, 01d, dri-de Neats tongue-, that 
Ecle-skin get him. 14 | 

Per, Sotis ſaid Captaine, | _ "7 

Cap. Methinkes, he in his Lady, ſhould ſhew like a Nee- 


dle in a Bottle of Hay, 


Pen. One may ſee by herNofe, what Pottage ſhee 
loues, 16 8 
Cap, Is your uame Abraham; Pray who dwels in your 
Mothers backſide, at the figne of the Aqua-vice bortle, 

Pen, Gods precious :Saue you Miftris Wagratle. 

Wag, Swcet M. Pendant. (Pals hir by the fleent. ' 

S. Abr. Gentlemen, I deſire your better acquaintance, ' 
you muſt pardon my Father,hee's ſomewhat rude, rude, 6 
iny Mother groſly brought vp,as you may perceiue, 

Con, Yong M, Abrabam, cry ye mercie Sit. 

Abra, Your Lordſhips poor friend,& Sir Abra: Ninny 
The Dubadub of Honor, piping hor, 
Doth lye vpor'my Wotſhips ſhoulder blade, 

Inno. Indeed my Lord, with much coſt and labour, wee 
haue got him Knighted ; and being Knighted,vnder fauor 
my Lord, letme tell ye, hee'le proue a ſore Knight: as ere: 
run at Ring. He isthe one and onely Nme of our houſe, 

La. Nin He has coſt is ſomething cre he came to this : 
Hold vp your head Sir Abraham. SL 

Abra, Piſh, piſh,piſb, piſh. 

Cox. Dc cheare how, | 

Pen. Oh, my Lord, | Bo). 
Cap. lbad well bop d ſhe could not haue ſpoke,ſhe is ſo fat, 
Con, Long maift thou, wearthy.Kni ny knee thy ſpurs 
Pricke thee to Honoron, and pricke off Curs, 

Abra.Sir Abrabam thankes your Honour ; and1 hope, 
your Lordſhip will confider the fimplicity of Parents, a 
couple of old fooles my Lordgand] pray.{o-take em.) 

Om, Ha, ha, ha, et ne | 


| | dbra, 


Abra, | moſt be faiveroexcuſe TEIN 

be comming abroad with mee ; if I hadno'more wit then 

you now /weſhould-be finely laugh'dar.'' | 
Inno, Berlady his worſhip faies well wife; weele troble 

him no longer ;with-your Honors leaue, Te inand ſee my 

old friend Sir John, your Fathertharſhall be. * 7 

La. Nin,lle into,andſeeif your Bride need nodrefimg.. 


Exit Inno, ___- 


Con, Sfut as much as a Tripe I thinke, haſt them Ipray. 
Captain,whatthink'tchou'of ſuch a woman in a long Sea 
Voyage, where there were a dearth of Vicuals ? 

Cap. Veniſon my Lord; Veniſon. 

Pew. I faith my Lord, ſuch Veniſon as a Beare js. 
( «p. Hart, ſhe lookes like ablacke Bumbard,with apinr 
potwaiting vpon: it. - | | Exennt Lady Wag. 

Cor, What Counttimen were your AnceftorsS,-Abrs.: 

Abra;Countrimen, they were no Countrimen, I ſcorne 
it, they-were Gentlemen all; My Fatheris a Noawrie,and my 
Mother was a Hammer, ' 


Cap. You fhouldbe aKnocker then by the Mothers fide. 
Abra, I pray myEord,what is yon Geat.he looks ſo like 
a Sarazen, that as I ama Chriſtian I cannot endure him. 
Cox. Take heed what you fay Sir, bee's a Soldier, 
blow 


Pen. If you crofſe him,hee ou vp with Gunpowder 
Abre.lo goodfoictbe lookesasifhe had hada handin 
the treaſon, Iletake my leaue. | 
- Cox, Nay good Sir Abraham,you ſhall not leaue ys. 

Pen. My Lord ſhall be your warrant. 

Abra. My Lordſhall be my warrant: Troth I doonot 
ſee thata Lords warrant is better then any other mans,vn= 
lefle it bee to lay-one by the heeles, 1 ſhall ay heere, and' 
Ha my head broake ; andthen I'ba my mends in my owne” 
wr 4 and then ny Lords warrant will helpe me to aplai» 
ſtergthar's all, | he 

Connt, Come, come, Capraine, pray ſhake the hand- 
of acquaintancewith this Gentleman; he is in boduly feare 


of you, | 
C2 Cao 


AWoman's 4Wether- cocke. 

Cap; Sir, I vſe notto- bite anyman, ® 

Abra, Indeed Sir, that would ſhew you are no ;:Gembes! 
man, I would you would bid me be corre am 2 knight, 
I was Knighted a-purpoſe to come a wooing t&-Miftris 
Lacida,the middle: Ser, Sir {ohn Worldlyes ſecond davgh- 
ter; ; and ſhe ſaide ſhe would have mee; if Icould make her 
a Ladie, and I can doe*t now; Oh heere ſhe comes. 


Enter Sir John worldly, Maifter Strange, Kate, and 
: Rowing with «Wilow Garland. | 


Con. My Bride will never bs readie 1 hinkvSeces are bthe 
other Siſters, 

Per. Looke you my Loves There's Lucida weares the 
WiltowGarland,for you ; ; and will ſo goto Church Thearz 
andlooke you Captaine; that's the Merchant; '- - © / 

 Abra, Now dothvthe por of T.oue boile in my boſome ; 
Cupid doth blow the fire; and I cannotRime to boſome, 
but Ile go reafon with ber. 

Wor. Youle make hev1oynture of chat ine hundred you 
ſay, tharis your inheritance; M. Strang" 

Stra, Sir F will; {© [15 Eb 

World. Kate, you do loue him? 

Kate. Yes faith Father, withall my heart. 

/ world. Take hands, kifſe him; her portion is foure hiou- 
ſand, Good. -morrow my ſontie Cownt, you' ſtay long'for 
your Bride ; but'this is the day that ſels her; and ſhee'muſt 
come forth like my-Daughtcr, and your Wife. . 
h__ falute this Gentleman as your Brother, - 

his morae ſhall make him ſo; andthough his s habit 
But fpeake him Citizen, know his worth” 

To bezentile i in all putts, Capraine, 

- Cap. — | 

World, Captaine, I coulthave beene contented v 
You ſhouldhave-married Rate, wel 

Kare. Scrould not Rate fad 
, Pirid, You have an hogo urable Tide ; *2 Souldieri 150 ye- 

: ric 


% 


A'\Woman's a'Wether:cocke;: 
ric honourable Title : A Captaine is Commander of $ol- 
diers ; But look you Capraine, Captaineshaue no-money, 
therefore the Worldiar uf A ——_ with Gopraines, 
world. There are brave warress” ' 
Cap. Where?” 
1y0rld. Finde thieavout brave Copraine, 
Win honor, atid get monie bythattime ; - 
Ie ger a Daughter for my Noble Capenionss 
Cap. Good Sir,good.”' 
world. Honot is Honor; but itis no money, Aſpiciens 
Thisisthe Tumbler then muſtcarch the Coney. Seng 
Cap. Thou*rtan old fellow: Arc youa Marchant Sir ? 
Stra. I ſhame not to-ſayyes? Are you's Souldier Sir? 


' Abra, A Soldier Sir; Ol God 1, he isa'Captaine, 
Str4, He'may bes, and yet no Souldier Sipe 12. 
For as many are Soldiers, thatare ngutinee] ; fo mavie 


= Captaines that are no Soldiers. ; 
op. Right Sir#and as manie are Cirtizens therare'no" 


Cots 
Stra, So, , many are Cckotds; that ens Citeivens, 
What aylc you Sir, with your robuftious lookes ? 
Cap. I would be pladro a formy __ I inde payde | 
for my ftanding. © | 
Stra, You are the Nobler Captaine Sir: 
For I know manie that vfurpe that name, 
Whoſe ftandinygs pay for them... 
Cap. Ygu are aPedler, 
Stra. Youare a Pot- un. 
Cap. Merchant, Two 1d thouhadft an Iron Tale 
Like me, 
Cox, Fie Captaine, you are too Didkidas 
> Pen. Na , Gods will, youare'too blame 'inderde, if my 


LY fa 
07:MyL Lord*gam Aﬀe, and you are another,” 
Nias Tricks MiRtis Luce z.ler you and Mithdiwy.zhis 


ishishumor; i *-- 
C3 Send 


A.V/omani's#Wether-cocke: 

Send forthe Conſtable. IEF; : 
Cap. Sirra, Hle beate you with a pudding on the'change, 
Stra, Thou dar'lt as wel kifle the wide moutned Canon 

At his diſcharging, or performe as much: | 

As thou dar'tſpeake: For Souldier youſhall-know, .. . 

Some can vſe ſwords, that weare em not for ſhow, -.. - 
'Kate Why Captaine, though ye be a man of warre,you 

cannot ſubaue cffeRtion; you have no alacritic in yourcie, 

and you ſpeake as if you were in a Dreame, youare of {o 

-melancholy and dull a diſpofition, that on my Conſcience 

you would neuer ger Children; Nay nor on my bodienei- 

ther : and whata | poi wereit ja me, and amolt pregnant 
Fone of Concupiſcenee,-to marric a/man.that wantes the 
mertall of Generation; lince that is the bleſſing ordain de 
for Marriage, procreation.the onelyend of it. Befidesgif I 
could loue you; I ſhall be heerat home, and you.in Cleewe- 
land abroad ; Iamong the bold Brittaines,and you among 
tac hot ſhots, / 


World. No more puffing good Captaine; leaue batteries 
with your breath, the ſhortis this : | 
This worthy Cont, this Morning makes.my Son; . 
Aud with that happie Marriage thisprocceds 3 
rorlaly.s my Name, worldly muſt be my ages 


Cap. 1 velgray as Ciuill wars, to cur thy throat with» 
out danger Marchant, -.. | SS 
I will turne Pyrate, but Ile bereueng'd on thee, 
: Stran, Do Captaine do,a halter will take-yp our quarrel 
then, 
Cap. Zoones, I will bereueng'd yponyeall. 
Theltrange aduenturethfart now to make 
In that ſmall. Pinnace, is more perillous 
Then any hazard thou could Ryndergo, 
Remember a ſcorn'd Souldier tolde thee fo. 
Exit Captains. 
Stran, Go walke the inc good Sir PO RarS ny 
Abra, Good faith Sir, Thad m_ walke-your horſe, - 
I will not meddle with him, I'wouldnotkeepe bim Cem- 


PURE 


AWoman'sa Wether-cocke. 
nie in his drinke fora world, bs C51 
Forld,. But what good doo you Sir Abraham on my 
daughter, 3% © | | 
I could be efne content, my Lucida 
Would skip your wit, and looke vpon your wealth, 
And this one day lee Hymen Crowne ye all... | 
Abra, Oh no, (helaughes at me 3 and ſcornes my ſute : 
For ſhe is wilder, and more hatd wirhall, 
Then Beaſt, or Bird, or Tree, or ſtonie wall, 
Kate Ha, Godamercic old Hieronino. 
Abra, Yet mightſhe loue me for my louely cies : 
Cont, T but perhaps your noſe ſhe doth dehpiſe, 
Abra, Yermightthe loue me for mydimpled chin :. 
Pend: 1 but ſhe ſees your Beard is veriethin; © 
Abra, Yet might ſhe loue mefor iny proper bodie: - 
Stran, I,but ſhe thinkes you are an arrant Noddie. . 
AHbra. Yetmight ſhe loue me, cauſe Iam an heire: 
World, 1, but perhaps ſhe does notlike your ware, 
Abra. Yet might ſhe louc me in deſpighr of all : 
Luce. I, but indeed I cannotloue atull. - | 
World, Well Luce,reſpeRtSir Abraham my YOu. - 
Luce, Father, my yow is paſt; whilſtthe Earle lives - 
Ineare-will Marrie, nor wilLpine-for him :- 
k is nothim loue now, but my humor. 
But fince my Siſter he hath made his choiſe, 
This wreath of Willow thar begirts wy browes, 
Shall neuerleaueto be my Ornament 
Till he be dead, or I be married to him. 
Pen, Life my Lotd, you had beſtnarrieemallthree, . 
Theyle vever be conrent elle, . | 
Count, Ithinkeſo to... | 
World, Theſe are imp aſsibilities ; Come, Sit Abrams. 
A little time will weare out this raſh yow. 
Abra, Shall I but hope ? | 
Luce Oh, by no meanes. I cannotendure theſe round - 
Breeches, ] am readic to found at em, 
Kate The Holcare comely. 
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'Luce, Andthen his left Legabnever feeiggbut Ithinke: 


EY 


- en a Plumtrees. HZ YON COD DOON 19H W3NUEG HEIRS 
bra, Indeed there's reaſon there ſhould be ſome gifs. 
ference in my Legges,for one colt merwentie pound more: 

then the other,- + - | 7:12.05! 
Luce, Introth both arc not worthhalfe the mony,' |; 

Cornt, I hold my life-one of themwas hroake, and col} 

- fo much the healing. i ag ore lee oli 167] 

Abr,Righr hath your Loniſbip faid,twas broke indeed, 

At footcballin the Vaiwerbtie, | 
Pen, I knowhe is in louey by his Vetſe vaine; . ©. 
5:ra, Recannothold outent.:you ſhall heare,.. ++ 

eApra, WellfinceI am diſdain'd; oft Garters blew. 

- V'Vhich ſignifies Sir Abramr loue was true, 
Off Cypreſle blacke, for thou befits not me z * 
Thou art not Cypreſlce, ofthe Cypiefſe Tree, | © 

 Befitting Lovers: Out-greene Shooeftringy our, ++ 

Wirher.mn pocket, fince my Lave dothpoury 1! 7, 4 

7 Gulh eyes, thumpe hand, ſwell heart, Butronsflic open, 

Thankes gentle Dubler;elſe my heart had broken, + * 

Now tothy Fathers Countrey houſe at Babram, 

Ride polt ; There pine anddie, poore, poore Sir Abram. 
Onmer Oh dolefull dumpe. > | HAMuſicke player, { 
World. Nay you ſball ay the wedding, Hark the Muſick, 

Your Btide is readies © 5 + nrk 5 

Con, hy yu inyour Fingers ; Lowder ſtill, 
Andthe vaſt Ayre withyour enchantmentsfill, Exeunt Ons. 


SL LISTER AOL: 
Atlus ſecundus. Scen. prima. 


Enter Newill like a Parſon, © 
Hus formyfriends fake haue ] hen orders, 
And with my reafons andſome hyre befides: 
'3 VVoa the knowne Pricft, that was to Celebrace 


This 


ws 


| , A. 
Cnoyyerrnedy tabreyrevregel 

This Marria to ler meafſume r 'v SDier 
And heere*s —= Chanacter,of his ng 
By this meaves, when my friend raftnagy che Maide, 
Atthe Church doore (where 1 pe | 
To meetehim, like, myſelfe.;to ſong + hops 
He altogetheriis mnt of.) 
If ſhe (as one Vice.inthatiexalone | -//; | 
Were a great Vertue) to paſt, 
Ioyne impudency, and fleight himto his faces - 
Shewing a reſolution ro.chis —_ 
By this attempt it will, be fruſtrace; 
And ſo we _ more time, though bur rill wh 
To worke to ſpeake with her, or vie violence, 
(For both my bloud and meanes axe at his nepal} 
The reaſon too, I do this paſt his knowledge, [ : 
Is that his joy "5 the more. compleat z: -; 
When being reſolu'dſhee's married rictand gone, . 
I can reſolue himotherwiſe: Thus Iknow;: / 
Good deeds ſhew double, that are mely done, 
And ioy that comespaſt expeRation.. TY 

Enter Scudmore in T awny og, 
Yonder he comes, dead in;his makacdelat.: 
Ile queſtion him, and ſee if Lcan-raiſe 
His Spirit fromthat, it reftlefle refts ypon-:// +». 
He cannat knowme. Ho, Good-mortow'Sir, > 


Soud: Good-morrowto no —_—_ hing bur dies 


And thax is New: Oh,the Vowes, the Vowes, 

Lins proteftations and becomming Oaths 
Which ſhe has ytter'd to me, ſoſweer, lomany, . 

As iFſhe had beene couetous, norto leaue 

One wordfor M17 abu I r_ 

She ſaideindeede. I did a Pay rr LY : 2151 

Her lips mace. cakir' a of piety, 

'So ſweetand p came from hers. 

Andy et this! nee T_T name won Lord. : 

Lord, War 0 ſhekiftchisbanod, - 
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A\Woman's a'Wether-cocke; © 
And made me (#fitineTartinotyſubieros)'t oo 
| Go away prod, emproued by herfauors, © 
And yet this Morneſhee's martiedto a'Lord. ** 
The Bels were ringing as I came along. 
New, Yes Sir, tis forthe great Marriage twixt 
Scud. Pray hold there, Tknowit too well. 
The Tokens and the Letters Thave ſtill: 
The dangers I have paſt for hgr deere fake, 
By day and night to ſatisfic her wiſhes ; 
That Letter I ſolately didreceive, | 
And yet this Morne ſhee's married to'a Lord.: 
Oh memory, thou blefling roall men, 
Thou art my cutſe and caufe of miſery, 
That tel ſt me what I have bininhereyes, 
and what I am:asit is impoſſible. * 


To find one goodinthe whole word aging; £11445 


- 


But how I looſeryy ſelfe, andthe remembrance 

Of my deere friend, who ſaid he would meet me heere. © 

What is this Prieſt that walkes before the Church ?' © 

Why walke you heereſoearely, Sir? [2 II 
New. lam appointgdg*+ - on 

Heereto attend che comming of the Brides, * 

Old Sir lohr Worldljes Daughters: Ce 


Scud, Arethere two? + by 


Ne. Yes Sir,the eldeft martics Count Erederict, * 
Scud, Oh,. 4 tf, 1-1 246 | Shes ; . 
New, The middlemoſt weares willow for his ſake, ©. 

The youngeſt marriesthe'rich Merchant Strange,” © 


-, 
& © 


Scud, He is rightworthy, and1 owne friend, 
Bur Parſon, if W marry Belafrom: | yr oppo EPS 
The horror of thy Conlcienceſhall exceed! ke 
A Murtherers; Thouſhaltnot walke __T Tz” fe 
Nor eate, nor ſleepe, but « ſad Lovers prones ett 
and curfles, ſhallappeare and fright thy foule : hy i 
Itell thee Prieſt, eyre fights, moreterrible "x 
Then Ghoſts ov Sprights; of which old wittes tell Tales, © | 

run ſhalt bedanin'dindeed; © 3 

6d, the reaſon Sir Ipray? 
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| Scud. She is contracted Siranay-marticd .... 
Vnto another man, thoughit wantforme+ 1...» - 1... 
And ſuch ftrange paſſages and muruall Vowes, : 
T would niake your thort haire tart through your blacke 
Cap, ſhould you butheare it. 

New. Sits ee 
or I do not know. theiniu 

bring em afterinco 

= have a faire pull on't, apoore. by; | : 
(For ſo I take him by his heing deceiutd) - 
Gainſt a great Count,andanold w ED 

Scud, Thou Pancri eParſon ; g men Neil, 
Some wile or other mightremouethis Prieſt, 
and giue vp breathing rocroſſe heir intent, 

New. Alas my deerefriend. .. + 

Scud,. Sir, do but yourefuſe Toioyne em. 

New. Vpon what acquaintance 7 
They are great perſons, and I meane to rife, - w. 
I hope intimeto haue three liuvings man, 
and this were notthe way:Itake it Sir. 

Scud, Why looke thee, there is Golds...» .. 


News. Oh by no meanes. 1 
yrebyy Come » 


Ne. 4 hs you Coal ſce anc Dees. 
Of Conſcience quite oppobite to, 
Ile giue you Counſell Sir wi 


This way theyareto.come, it you 
Challenge heras your owne, The —_ 


I will not hinder you. elnin 
Scud, Oh harkethey come,,. | ns 


oh my my 
Seri EEE | 
 Anuhcke 5, 


emtertaines him. G; 
with Willow Pendant 
1 Ar7. du) nay Helene 


A Woman'sa Warkes-codks.: 


eallſo Arte mos I 
hen Haſke. 


"The Son : 
Hey that for Soup wealth towed; 
Tow, hat byy and ſell the Marriage bed : 
That come not warm with the true fire, 
Reſolu* dro keepe thisFow entire. 
__” ſoone frm iſconten , 
To ſoone ſhall theyrepen 
But Hy men theſe are me 5 Fic Lowers, 
" Which th yburning Torch diſtoners + 
Thongh The line oh many a yeare, 
Let each day as new appeare | 
As this firſt ; and delights 
Make of all Bridall Nightes 
 fo:Hymen rine Conſent, —_ 
Blifſed are the Mirriages that rien, 


{ount, How now, who's this ? 
Pen, Young Scudmore. , 
Om.Tis young Scxudmore. | | 
Scud.; Canſt thou this ho Church] enter 2 Bride, 
And not a Coarſe meeting theſe cyes of mine. 
Bella, Yes, by my trath,what are yourcics'to me; * 
But gray ones, as they are to euerie body, abs 
The Gentleman IdoYfittieknow:© | | 
Hee's franticke ſhre, farwirdia Gods hank theys: i 
Luce. Sifter; this 1s not well, 'and will be worſe, 
-* Scud. Oh hold thy Thunderfaft, N= 
Cornt. What is,the matter” - | | gl 
Pen, lle aske my Kord Whit is the endrvey oy 4 Won 
World Some =o WerWtny Lovthripaybe have paſt' : 
Twixt Scudmore, and m Daugh trerheercrofore, 
Andhe has dreamt em ings of CR. 
-Pex. Pi, youbiin bl erſoryrard, 


wo TOR : p49. 
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Send, Can there be fuck a ſoule in qd 


My Loue is ſubieQtoffuclymiſericy 
Such ſtrange impoſſibilities and miſefreetaby,| 


That men-will laugh at me, when ] ce|ace. 
The Storie of it, arid eonceiue Hye; +» 2154 | 
Why Madan thatſhalt be, Ladyin.Poſſs; ds Tales; ww 264 
Honors, and Fertunes; make you foforgetfall 3+ |; !, - 
Bell. You arc infolent, nay Denetgdy ſawcie Sir. 
To wrong ine in this publicke faſhion, . '- +: 
World. Sirrha, go too, there's Law, 
Stud, Thereis indeedey/' 
And Conſcience too oldwneldythonhat 000+: 
Burt for the other, wilde /irginia, 
Blacke Affricks, orthe ſhaggy Scithia, - 
Muſt ſendit ouer as a Merchandize, 
Ere thou ſhew any heere.”. ; 
Pen, My honorfd Lord, 7 
Say but the word, lie force himrfrom: thedoore, 

Connt 1 fay the word; doit. | 

Scud, You my Lords fine foole ? 

Abra, TheSir. OD i WoetYz?! 

. Scued, No, noryounry Lord fooles foole.” '$ : ;ntboe 

Nin, Ware Boy, comebatcke;”) © 

Lady. var n0s= ar Arn A ere Harare Templan 

Stra, Tis ſuch Inn | - 

Scud, M paſzion a couſeobgriefe's reats | 
Thar it hath Addical wankyp pk - 457% ail 
As drinke makes Vertues ieman; ' 
And withtoo much; kits naturall heat noklings) 

Orelle I could not Randthus coldly tame, 
and ſcechemencer;but with inydrawaeCLyord! ws | 
PER d CONESINS « CILEED 
and Saertfhee he —_— SUV YA ya) 

Kate. On niylife tisfo;. . oO Ry) 

Stra, Worthy friend, | ameneccding ſorrie to ſee this, 


Bur eo, | FAIUty 5 41h 9011 9990 yy 9 
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Alas, to wha end; fince hevmindeisehavgd, 1) ns), 
Had ſhe bin loyall, all che earthly Lords/* 514!) + 0114] hy 
Could not haveborne'her; ſo,what hainous ſinge -, 4 //. .. 
Hath ſhe committed, Godſhouldleauc;herthen3...;{ -- 
I neuer dreamt of lying with my Mother, 2 = 
Nor wiſht my Fathers death, nor bated Brothers; * 
Nor did betray Truſt, norlou'd money betreft'  ; 
Then an accepredfriend; Noſuch baſe thought, , 
Nor a& vnnarurall, poffeſtthis breait : | 
Why am Ithus rewarded women ,women ? \ 
Hee's mad by Heauen, that thinkesyou avything/ . 
But ſenſuall Monſters; andis never wiſe; + 
Nor good, but when he hates you, as Inow, 
Ile not come neere one, none of yout baſe ſex 
Shall know me from this time, for all your Vertues 
aze like the Buzzes,growing in the fields; 
So Weakely faftned tefe, by Natutes hand, -- | 
That thus much winde blowes all away at once, 
Ye fillers of the world with Baſtardy, : | 
Worſe then Diſeaſes you'are ſubieR too, + //,/ 
Know I do hate mou all, will wrice againit youg:;/ | ; + 
and fight again(tyou pL will cate. hormeate; - 1/4 | 7 
Dreſt by a woman old or yourig; torflecpe,/! 
Vponabcd, made bytheirftjl na hands; - 
Yet once more mult I ſee this Foeminine Divell, , j 
When iwill lnake herdead, ſpeakeher t9.helly - | +-..-> 
Je watch my time, this day as doo't, and thent: /';7 1; ;: TT 
Itc be ia loue with death, and readier till $ 6x [of 4 9 Cornets; 
His mortall firoke to take then he to kill, - - Exit Sond; 


. 


- 
« 


(kg the Parſon, Count; Bellafromt, Strange, Katherine, Sit- 
Inno: Nmnie, Lady Ninnie, St bra: MCIGA, - | 


, > = 


___  Wagtaile, Pendant, Pontes mectes 
Conn. Sweetis theloue urchaſt with difficuley. 568 
| 9&5 bh 2 JHICE 


ef] 


Str, Ange. 


 AlWomains«Wethercotke, 

Stra, I rarherthinke ours happicr my fRixeKatey:r 

Where all is ſ\moothy andnotubcheckes our courle, 
Ent, Captaine, Veit ye marcied? 

: Count, Yes, :.- 

Cap. The Deuilldancear your weddings: -bur for =_ j 
haue ſomething elſe roſay, let me fee, heere are ceatona- 
ble ſtore of people, knowaltmybeloued Brethren,(] ſpeak 
it inthe face ofthe Congregation) whis wotnan Lhaue lyen 
with oftener, 

Om, How ? 

La: Nin, Before God, you area wicked fellow ro ſpeak 
ont in this manner, if you haue... | 

Stra, Lyen with her. | 

Cap, Yes, mo God gue i Exit, 

World, lam { wang with my.anger, him, 

If it be true, lether u'd a Whore ;- | | 
If falſe, he ſhall _ ſlander deerely. :: ©; betl 

Abra. Follow that li, I willnot meddle with bims, ii? 

Porld,\Nhy.ſpeak'ftthounor, ro reconcile thoſe lo oks 
That fight 946 Dancels: inthyhusbands face. / - - 

Kate. Thouart noxſo yawerthyto belceue _—_ ec at 
If] did thinke thoudidſi, Iwouldno open”, 
My lips, to ſatisficſobaſcathought,': 5::1 
Sprung from the ſlander of fo baſc aSlaue.. / 

Strg. It cannot beg Ile tell you by to Morrow z: I 

I am no Foole K+ Lyilifnde four time: 
To talke wuhhis GmafeagnnG Paige de'e cull T8 
Ile lye we'e- tonight»! | - | 

Kate. Sixyou ſhall — 
What ſtaine my Honor kacbeo roceit d ” this! 
Baſe Villaine, all the world takes noticead,. 
Marke what 1 Vow, and if I keepeit nor,. 
May I be ſo giuen fre, to letthis Rogue / 
Performe his ſlander; Thouthat wert ordain*d, 
And inthy Cradle-macke to callme wife, 
And in that Tile nade as my defence;: - ;\ i 
Yer ſuffere&# himo go awsy.withlife,- |. 


X 5P! 
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 Wounding my Honordeadbeforexhy face.” 
Redeemer onhis head, 29g way,” 
' Even by the ſword his longjiprofeſſion, 
And bring i it on thy necke out of the field: 
and ſerit cleere amidfi the tongues of meny- 
Fhac all y diſeerneitflandered, 
- Orchou Cake eh neare enioy measa Wife ; | 
By this bright Sun thou a thale not s Nay? Ile thinke 
As abieAly ofthee, as any Monerill 
Bred.ia the Citty; Such a Cittizen 
as thePlayes flour tiill; and-is made the mar. ooef 
Of all the ftages. Be this true'orns, | 
Tis thy beſt courſe to fight. 
World, Why Kate I tay. 
Kate. Pray pardon me, none feeles the fware but DV 
Tis thy beſt courſeto fight, if thoube#t lil, | 
. and like an honcſt Tradeſmaneat'(tchis! wrongt © "+ + 
Oh, may thy Spiric and thy ſtate ſo fall, {LA 
Thy bill borne childe may come-to the Hoſpitall,/ 
 Stra, Heauen I delire thee heare het laſt EY 
and graunt itto, if I doflackethe firft;' 71. A 
By thy aſſured Innpcenciellfiveare,-/ | 115; 4.148 [77 
1 hou haſt loſtme halfethe Honor [ſhall anles;! © 1 LIVER 
In ſpeaking my intent; Cone ters ro-dinner, - Ph 
Kar, muſt not eate norſleepe, werpe till be done, 
Bel. Siſter, thisreſolucion-i is norgood, \ 2 1 ot T 
Il thrwes thac Marriage that be insin blood, 10k 
Kate, Siſter, i yourſelte, I haueno' Lady 
To guild my infamie, or keepe ronguesin awe: | 
If Godloue Innocencie, lan wy hoſhull a abt | 
Looſe in this acion, 11. 
Stra.Nor it theotherslife, MIR C06 
Can giue hettothe world my perfet wife, - 
_ _ I do conceiue, It is not blead then 
ch [he requires, but hergood — 
and I will purchaſe is For by heaven thowart- 
The i ———— | 


AWoman'sa Wether-cocke, 
Thatjcuer eare ſhall heate a Tale told off, 
Omnes Bur heare ye. 
Stra, Good, foes pou labors, for by Henne Ile way 
If I doo't nor, I ſhallbe pointed at, 
Proclajmd the Grand Rich Cuckold of the Townes : 
Nay Wittall, eyen by themare knowne for both. 
World, Take yout reuenge by Law. 
Stean, It will be thought 
Your greatnefle, and our _—_ carriesit: 
For ſome ſay ſome men onthe backe of Law, - 
May ride and rule it like a patient Ale, 
And with a Golden Bridle inthe mouth, 
Direct it vnto any thing they pleaſe, 
Others report, it 1s a Spiders web 
Made to intangle the poore helpleſſe Flies, 
Whilſtthe great Spiders that did niakeirhfirſt, 
and rule it, fit\th midſt ſecure and laugh, 
My Law in this ſhall onely be my ſword, 
But peraduenture not this month or two. 
Katt, This month or two. 
| Conn, Ne be your ſecond then. 
Stran, You proffer too much honor, mygood Lord. 
Pen, And I will be your third. 
Abra. Ile not be fourth, nor fift, 4 
Far the old Pxouerbe's good, which long hath bin, 


__ ſafeſt tis leeping.ina whole skin.. - 
Luci, Godamercy Ab, lc ha thee, and bee bu for thy 


manhood, - 4 ; Spas $0 
Inno, Wite, my Ladie Nine; do e p,he 
ſpeakes Pe ing am when he ki feet: 
Luci, He ſpeakes Prouerbes Efaith. * © 
Lady, Oh, tis a peſtlence Knight Miftris Lacids, 
Lncs. Tand a pocky, 
Kate, This month or two, defe loue me, not before, 
It may be I will live ſolong Fames Whore, Exit Kath, 


' World, Wharlowring Starre ara pun pon (3 | 


Youle cometo dinner? Ne 
| E "own 4 


A Woman's a Wether-cocke: 
Stran. Yes. 
Count, Good-morrow brother, 
Come, let's be merry in deſpight of all, 
And makethis day (as t ſhould be) feſtinall, | 
world. This ſowre thwart beginning may portend 
Good, and be crown'd with adelicious end. 
Exeunt all but Strange, 
Stra, So, Ile not fee youtill my taske be done, 
So much falſe timeI ſerro my intent, 
Which inſtantly I meane to execute, 
To cut offall meanes of preuention, 
Which if they knew my day, they would aſſay :- 
Now forthe Merchants honor, hit all right, 
Kate,your yong Strange wil lie with you ro night. Exir, 


Enter Wagtaile, the Page ſtealing after her,conceales 
bimſelfe. 


Wag, What a ftiris heere made about lying with a Gen- 
tlewoman, I have beene lien with, a hundered anda hun- 
dred times, and nothing has cone on't, but haulke, hum, 
haulke, hum, oh, oh. Thus haue I done for this month or 
two, haulke, hum, | 

Page. Ah Gods will, are you at it, you haue aRed your 
Name too much, ſweete Miſtris Wagraite, this was witti- 
ly, though ſomewharknauifaly followed on me, | 

Ars, my Vinh, a my Conſcience Iampepper'd, we 
thourumbleſt not for nothing, for hee Daunces as well: 
that got thee, and playes as well on the Violl, and yet hee 
muſt not Father thee, Thaue better men ; let mee remems 
berthem, andheere.in my Melancholy, chooſe our ve 
Rich enough, to rewarde this my ſtale-Virginitiez or 
_ enough, to marrie my. little Honeſtic ; Haalke , 

"s —_ | 


Page. Sheehas a ſhrowdereach;-I ſee that, what 
2 caſting ſhee keepes, marrie my Comfort is, wee ſhall 
hexre by and by, who has giuen her the »Caſting Bot- 
2 > 2m 


AWoman's a Wether-cocke. 


49. Hawk, hawke, hawke, bitter, bitter, pray God I 
hurt not the Babe : Well, let mee ſee, Ile beginne with 
Knightes, /nprims; Sir Fobm Doot-well, and Sir Williams 
Burnit, | 
Page, A hot Knight by my Faith, Dootwell and Burnit 
tOO, KP OEET | | | 
Mag. For old Sir [nnocent Ninnie, wy Maiſter, if ſpeak 
my Conſcience looke yee, I cannot direfly accuſe bim, 
much has hee been about, but done nothing ; martie for, 
Abraban, 1 will not altogether quit him, lerine ſee, theres 
fourc Knights, now for Geatlemen, | 
Page. And ſo ſhee'le come downe to the foatmen, 
Wag. Mailter Louall, Maiſter Lineby t, and M, Pendant, 
huke, hi, vp, hi, vp. | 
Page. By this lightI baue heard enough, ſhall Tholde 
your b<ly coo, faire Maide of the faſhion ? | 
Wag. What ſay ye lacke Sawce? 


ele 


Page. Oh fic, ill Mutton, you are too ; why look 
ye, I am my Lordes Page, Ka you are ———_—_ ads. : 
woinan, wee ſhould agree better, and Ipray whether are 
yeuriding with this burtben in your Doſler. 

Wag. Why Sir, out of Towne, I hope tis not the firſte 
time you haue ſcene a child carried outof Town.in a Doſ- 
« ſer:for feace of the _. 


Page. You haue anſwer'd mee Ipromiſe you, burxho 
pur itin Ipray. _ 

Wag, Not you Sir, I know. by your asking. 

Page. I, alas, I knowthat by my Talent; for remember 
thus much Philoſophie of my Schoole-Maiſters, Ex nihils 
xihil fit ; but come, ſetting this Duello of wit aide, Lhaue 
Fay anal your Confeſſion , and; your caſting about 
fora Father, andiotroth in meere Charitie, came in cores 
licuc you, Inthe.ſcrowle of Beatts, Horſes,and Aﬀes, that 
have fedde vpon this Common of yours, you-named one 
Pendant, Faith YVench let him-bee the Father, bee is a 
rerichandlowme Geazkeman ] cantellyou, in my Locdes 

3 2440u 
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fauour, Ile be both ſecret and your friend, to my Lord, let 
ir be him, he ſhall either reward thee bountifully,or marric 
thee. | 

#as. Sir you ſpeake like an vnderſtanding young Gen. 
tleman, and Iacknowledge my ſelfe much bounde ro you 
for your Counſel, | j 

Pen, Will, will. Within, 91 

Page My Lord has ſent him to call mee, now I holde a 
wager ont, if thou beeſt not a Foole, as moſt waighting 
weomen are, thou'lt vſe him in his kind. 

| - "Enter Pendant. | | 

Pen. Why Will I fay, go, my Lord cals extreamely, 

Page, Did not I fay ſo, Comethis is but atrick to ſend 
me off $ir. Exit Page, 

Pend, A rotablelittle Rafcall, 
Prettis Miftris agtayle - why de*e walke ſo melancholy, 
Iſent him hence a purpoſe; Come fhals do ? 

Wag. Do,what would you do,you hauc done too much 
alreadie, ' 

Pen, Whats the matrer. 

Wag. 1am with childe by you. - 

Pen, By me? why by me ?e goodieſtifaith, 

Wag. Y oule finde it Sirin earneſt, | 

Pena, Why, do you thinke 1 am ſuchan Aﬀe to beleeue 
nobody has medled with you, but I, +5 ad 

Fag.Do you wrong me ſo muchtothinke otherwiſe; 
This tis for apoore Damſell like my ſelfe, * * 
Toyeeld her Honourand her youth to-any,” 470% 
Who traite conceaues ſhe'does ſo vito many, ( 
andas —_— ro ſaue, tis true, 
© Pew, Pray do not{weare, I donot vree you toors © 
Zoories, now]am vndone ;'\you wake Seenkac hag 
$weet-hart,has Nobody bin tampering withyot! #1£.thi 
pon _ _ ohe; Tamnor work the eſtate ofa 1 Ap. 

wite, 1 do live vpon commendinpmy Lord, the Lotde 
ofhouſts noe ond althe wor fda oo eto 
mattic thee, Willyndo thee more, 3159334 5 $, (petr<. To, 


4 
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and that thou maiſt keepe me, _ thee in faſhion, 
Sell thee ro Er Oy Heprhara Tee Ot, 2 
T111T haue br jv thee to'an Holpiratf: ) 
and there Tleaue you, ha you not heard nor A 
Of fbme baſeſlaue;that wagging his faire "5 
Does whiſtling at one-endofhis ſhop walke, | 
V Vhilſt ſome Gay-man doth yomic bavid e 
In his wiueseares attheorther;tuch -a Rogne e or-woerſe 
ſhall I be: For looke ye Miftris Wagtaile,. | doo live likea 
Chameclion vpon the ayre; andnor like &Moate vppon"the 
earth, Land 1 have none, Females mea _=_ when 
Larideddpb ME SHI &! -W, Js TATE TY © 
Wag. Its dens lle haue .obdpagatailicdes, rQ7720f} 
Pen, Fot'my good ones, hey are-alrogether i very fo 


becauſe they haue not yer bin ſeene, nor euer will beeg 


they havenobeing, inplaine w—_—_ as God O_ 


hauemoheys ds you one 246M 577 Sf onnad ref mm of'h 
ag. How, came youbyyour doo elonhs.23t over: 


Pen, By vndoing Faylors;and then my Lord{hke SSndke) 
caſts a ſute everie-quarterwhichul flip ined grherfore, thou. : 
art worſe then mad,if thou wilreaſtawaythy ſelf ypon me 
Wag. Why what mends will youmakeme,eab-yougiuc 
meſoriefum'sf moneyor rmarrie me eto ſoit Tradeſineny 
as theplayſaies; 1105 757 > 7 15 (Uſp $207 109 399) 
Per. No by my troth : but tell; mee this ay notSir As 
brahaws bin famitiar with you. | 
.\'FPxp. Faith, notengugh ro'make vpachilde;- 
Gbuldfi bee contentto marric him. 
Wag. by mytroth, andthanke yetoo, 
Pexd., Hagshe but kiftelie@ 2th hn Tons hs 


Wag. Yes,and ſorgethin morebefderlur; - 
Pen. Nay, Ink thing, be» 
fide that, Ile warrant cheg) hy ide to him, ſtand Rif- 


to it leaue the reſt to me, 
Þy chelBools Poole chopfhpleſaue chy ho neſtiess 11 
2606021297 17? pact 3 312 db = Tool 
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of Tut; ſeen. Priviih” 


Enter Strauge, knocking at a doore, Enter a Servingman, 

Stran, | Yes Captaine Powts _— pray ? 

Ser. Sir he does, | 
© (6trax;T prethee tell him-heere's «Gentleman. - eitlml 
Wauld:ſpeake with him. Fe. 

'Ser, What may Icall vournameSir? Dey | | 

218176. No matter formy name. 

Ser. Troth Sir, the Capraine 1 is ſomewhat daubrfull of 
Arangers; andbeingas moſt Capraines are;a little in.debr, 
Name," will notipeake with you, roleſſe: you (end your 

ame, 

Sire. Tell him m pame is Strange, chat Iamcomes »-.: 
Abour that bufineſis he ſpake offto day, Exit Sernant; 
To haue ſcat a formall Challenge by a entleman, ; 

He being tothooſe bis time, might peraduenture —  * 
Haue made him (bift himlclfe the ſooner over, he 
Enter Powts aboue, 

Pawts, Sir, I know your bufineſſe, you ate cometo ſome 
$ warrant, ot Scitation,l will aot ſpeake with you: and 
get you gone quickly too, or I may happen. ſcnd a Bulles 
through preg | Exit, 

Stran, Strange Crofle, paſt expeQation: : well Ile try, : 
My other c _ nn more oy '1'; ,»Bats 

| AJ. 


Enter with Table Naphors, Count, 
DO Sir Immecent, mt Lady,s ==. 
OI: 
 Nebacenendppe, 


; | Md rmecompinyro Chu 
'Came,Furbyouhad, Inuftaeeds fayſo ro, _ 


_—— 
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Per, And Lmuft needs fay as my Lord faies; 

New, Sir John thanke you, and wy honor'd Lord + | 
But 1 am ſorrie forthis other Newes | 
Concerning Miftris Kate, and my good friend. 

World. Tis certaine trues He keepes his word well toe, 
He ſfaide he would come to dinner. 

Lady. Ail we cannot get M, Katherine out of hir chamber. 

World, Oh good old womanyſhe is topthackeld. 

Ladj. Tis peſtlence Sacke, and cruell Clarret, Knight, 
Rand to me Knight I fay, vp, acold Romacke ; giue me wy 
Aqua-yitzbortle, - o Y 

Inno,Oh. Guiniver , as [am a Tuſtice of peace and Co- 
ran, t were a good deed to commit thee, Fic, fic, fie. 

Sir Abra, Why alas,I canvothelpe this and I ſhould 
bee hang'd, ſhee le' bee. as drunke ns a Porter : lle tell 
you my Lorde, I have ſecne-herſq bepiſſe the Ruſhes; 
as fhee has danc data Wedding £ Her bellic, and thar 
Aqua-vitz bottle, haue almoſt vndone my Father : V Vell 
I thiake in-Conſcience, ſheceis not my naturall:begatren 
Mother. | 

Ons, Ha, ha, bs. \: 
Luce, Well ſaid my wiſe Sir Abrabars, 
Connt, Ohithis Muſicke - 
and good Wine is the ſoule of all the world. 
Wonld, Coamewil your Lordſhip make one at Primero, 
yntill your Bride-come foorth,” - -- 
New. Y ou can play well-my-Lord, - - 
Connt, VVho1]? | | 
Pend. V Vho my Lord, the onelie player at Primeto ith 
Court, a a 

Abra, Ide rather play at Bowles -- |, 

Pen, My Lords foryou forthat too: the onely, Bowler” 
in London, that is not a Churchwarden, - 

Lace, Can he fence well roo M. Pendart 2+ - (bit de: 
Pen, Who my Lord? the only Fencer in Chriſtendom, 

Luce, He ſhall not hitme, Iaflure younow.,.' © 

Neu. Is he goodat the exerciſe of TiokingSic ?. wy 


A Woman's a Wether=cockes: 
Per. Whomy Lord; the only Dew V "Ved, 
drinker 1 would ſay, 
- Luci, Godamercie forthaty/ - 
' Neu, 1 would he heard him. 
- Abra, 1 know a better VVboremaiſter Go wy 
New, Oh fie no, none {o good/as my Lord. 
Pex, Hardly, berladiez hardlie. 
" Connt, How now, whole this ? ON if 
© © Enter Scudmore like a $ mingmanywith a Leer 
- World, VV hat would you? .| | ; 
Scud, I would ſpeake with the Ladie Bellamy 
From the young Ladie Lacie. 
Forld, You had beft feral! in yoas Letrer, thee! is with- 

. drawne. - 

\Scad, My Ladie gave me charpe of the delivery, | 

And Inwſt [doda my ſelfeor cartie it backe.-: 

Forld. Atruſtic ferkket; that way leads youto her,” 
Count. This truſt in Seruamts is a lewell; Come, / 

Let vs to Bowles i*ch Garden. - IG Exevn 
Scud, Bleſled fate, = 
Scudmore paſſeth one doore, and entereth the other; have 

Bellafront fits ina Chaire, under 4 Taffats 
( anopie, | 
: Scud. Oh thou, whoſe words and a&ions ſeemd to mes 
As innocent as this ſmooth fleepe, which hath - 

Lockt vpthy powers:: would thou hadſſlepr, whenfirſt 
Thou Cel dprotfoledilye 'beautieahd loue: IF 
Ihad bin ignorantthen of ſuchalofle, © © + 

 HappiE's thatwretchin my opinion, (8... 

That neuer ownd ſcarſe Tewels, or bright Somes, -! 

-He canlooſe nothing bur his conſtent wants: > | ob 
Bur ſpeakleſſe is his plague, that once had ore; | 

and from ſuperfluousfiate fals ro bepoores i 1) 
Suchis wy hell-bred hap, eouid Nature make | 
Y: faire a ſuperficieroericloſe © 5) 5019 ] | 
So falſe a heart; This/is like gilded Tore; 

— Compatted of lerPillats, Marble ones,” od a; 
YVhich 
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How cam'ſ thou hether? W 
Scad, Thar Letter 
Bell, Letter: Ha? 
What dooſt __ pag ? 


Scud, Stirre nota me 4 2 
And ſtop yourelamerous nr ar 
Or by he bitterneſſe of 
lle ſend your Ladiſhipto —— 
I know thehazard1 qo the Denillquek 
and whatſoere after becomes of me, 
Ile make you ſure firſt: Iam. comets 
and ſpeake I _— co 
Your Letters, things youſcnr; and then, 


lle nere (ce thoſe decciuing cyes agen. | 
Bell. Oh, I ary fieke ofmy c 
For Godfake do notſpeake on. ee ro me. 
Scud, Not Fa. 9 woman, I will ea 
faire that\eucr breath? 


Call thee the falſeſt 


Tell thee, thatin this marriage, thou haſt drown'd | 
All vertuc, leftto crediethy weake ſex, - 


which being ( ed chyeruſl; 
Thou craiteroull baſt 
Dy  intice, oreuecr ſend thee _— CLESE 


oFhumaine wit, our meanes of imercourſe ?. 
Wiy doſtthouthen proue baſc ———— 
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Periur'd 20d impious; knowithe good theuhaſt loſt!!2i1i'?/ 


In wy opinion ; dpthrduavaluefarre 5 4llicta9cts) 26 ol al 
The airy honors thouare $ 200i394q 0! 2mizau8 


Bell. Obpeace, my foule'/ 
More torrutous;then ———— Ther a 
For loue fk been evedporke Bs apes: 

Scaud, Forloues.ſakeznos dS 49839 (O11 71 £3 BI WO { 
Loue is my ſurfer, andistatn'dinme - >): > 06 386 | RED 
To a diſcaſe. £ 9tÞ': _ bY 

Bel. br 0 ILY qeake, 1oOY 2 
_2 tlibentyformyrongue ro 

own dalmoſtintheRighrsofmine Bo 1-6 
my mans = av ot 
Bell, Alas I was enforſt, firſt by thethreats'* 
Of a ſeuere Father, that in bis hand:© © 
Did gripe my forrunes3nexrtothar; thefaine- [ <[$x3 At 
Of your negleR, and liberallrongue, 4 4 0 
Which br my honour ancrernall wrong, * IuoyonI 2h 

Scud, Piſh, theſe are painted cauſes, Ul this Morne" {1 
He liu'd not in this land, that durſt accuſe c 
My intergritie, of fuch an ignorance. (ater x 
But take your Letters heere, your paper Vowes, | _ 
YourP; argon EI 142325 oY 
I build againe ypon awomans faith; \ 99, a fr 20 
Ma y ſence forſake mes Iillſoonerauſt; /- C248 
Dic:, or areconciled rr ” þ: | 
VVhat an internall ioy my | 
Sitting at one off eoleplagen) 
ra a m1 Rantie 


my cies - 


gioks. | 


Thad a 
Bell 
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Aer ine le wy Wis | 
92.09 11 do deſpiſe thees and yilfie > 
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Vngratefull, yet moſt impudeneocreey Ares no56 Hh 


Torturous as hell;inſariate asthe;grave # tas 7. 
Luſtfull as Monkies, is pinnigia pour ole, wil wonk as), 
Whom NT ES = 
More \ + proudthen cel Wigronaey'”ss S11ST1E 
Baſer Mm ites, Witches that enchabe 015-5! 5) Mud | 
And inake vs lenceleſſe;rothinkedeath orlife'' 
Is yours to giue;'when onelyourbeleefe ' 97% tary 1 
Doth make you able todevtiurvys foz”" 55" Sk nt: vn 
Begot by Drunkards,co breedifinanaweysnt's 5h 75 7 ur a7 
As many foule difeaſeshide your yaines, © = 771467 »f! 
as therg are miſchicfescointdinyour quckebrane "THEE: 
Not quicke in-wit, firzoperformeeatt good, #14 
Dye nao eter amen | vo{T 
Twice as deceitfultuvary Crocediles,” 77 21 eb 
_ you detray.bothwaiesz with teares and ids, ns! 

Yet queltionleſſe there ow moods as bad i! 
Hence, keme'go,” Mee 7-1 | 

Bell. Heare abode m— WR ITIN och bb 
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Haue wotmded ; «dh owe; i » d12019'; 
But will Mey "TH 3} 07 414257 v7 ET 19? 0 6 
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Rubsar _ Dt Poe Ws = pole! 
103 Ham oupyrin aut elitr og. 
1, I, you nay crie ubyflje ca yourBowles, 134 
For you le ous rome youre —_ 
headto beele ;frow ticele rofiare,. if x6" 
45s ane IGN 


33834 L118 al, HILL 
F, o |< 


> ft Th 2 eur Penidanc. Mo cow on Aw 
"Pen aue movidzahdSicutirabemeoe, £00, yor- 
= Sg emmy 


© b! trio 6125 VL nh. 


Are, Thy ruan_dbra this fooliſh Dit' write 
ons an 1 Vs. « Bobs the 


uo bf a ion " 


"a Ln Tes es, 
Idie, I figh, thou preci 


phone denie, 
Let mee {ce, whoſhall 1 


Notc, 2 2lvv« {4 1440 {100122407 3-3; ual. 24h 212 JOY 10971 
Pen, In good fairh'T tow ng kiody turNybodpriuck 
wiſe, Iam ſure cf that, Ir:willvens | 1 
to the knacking of herons. Pinto buſinefie; God 
fave the right Wonhy orſhipfull Sir Abrabar-; 
what a———_ and Re er ot 
and that made me pregenc loue 
what newes of Miſtris Lwoida;haywillſhee not come off, 
>ra.ary comeonlircle Abrabanss). 2:11! | no” 
Abra. Faith, T haue.courted her, addomtadinnd and 
© ſhedocsarcutcic a clſedoes, loughesarallLuados 


orſay. .:2m:0 i off12 <4 TT riod duo 
Pen. Langhnanh $8. ahgne ſhgis u 
nat arena cespleaſd; .i 
Ab.1 bur es fully,& Gann 
Ped. Scornfully, hangher,ſhees but abable..” .-% 
Abra. Shees the firterfor my eurne Sir, ep -will.not 
ticke toſay;T ama fbolefor all lam a'Ke «P 
Per. Louc has-made you witty liccle'Nab; bur: what a 
mad yillaine artthou, aitrikerz afifrieth pare i bf Herealer, 
to get oneVVench with Childe, oingto 
my 3 '$ 1 ana. 106432! 46, 2 ro 
Abrs. With child, a govdich efaichy "mhowhave Lge 
with child. 1lilo } 1c, a ge _ 4) CD7TY 3713941 dey 
Per, Why Miſtri 


ayours;the 
axchonſe ould aller a 
roll - on 
ſhalltake no wrong, I 
Kicke ro me, Awe 3: Sino) 2: 
Abra.De'cheare; 


Conlience,ifyour 
me, your Kinſwomnnis anatrancywh 


C7 


- '' CO " , 
” EY . 0 , 
Ss yy * ; 
| of , 


your nobodie-g0 pyeyeur mo gh Tr 


Wag amy 750g 5117 
Fend. Nay, Gopdroivakeadits bureocallmy: 


_— hot x” newer a 


«29% e ripat's:; Won ar: 7c 


Pen, Recanzyyour 


L _—_ ade abs | <apconc 
oue, U yor ad $1 07215! 9rd I 
Max Tamer. misquarglh.c+; 4.1 5:1100/5/ 
_— —— has 4 mh outr my. 5 <P 
| heeresliketo rs perceiue a foole's. valianter/ 
then a Knaye atalltimes, aq", ar VI Cn 
T hadas liue meet HeZer-God knowes,. if hedare fight ar: 
all: they are all oneto mee, ax to ſpeake. more modernly, 
with-one of theRoaring Boyes. . 7 iff 
Abra.Hauc you done your prayers? | 0 
— AIG Fey 5+ - gy 


yenter = bloods in orgs henvegs Jo 

no VVhored yo moſt deſperately is 

praiſes your he pn” Wy 24 face, your n , your cies, your . 
r commendatio 


f LIN and EE: 
O runne ouer ; to. | 
hore have younor, chinke the Pond a Idingron, will. 
- bee bo NOI giue-an\ende. ro:mortall , 
Miſcrie On tone Pct _ pray put "pe. Sire), 
' Abra, Does De ſoloue me ſay = 


Pen. Yes ye,ou fall queſſionche whore does loue 
you abbominable. | 3 ©F 5011 | ee 


4 


AYomntvaWaediweotheh | 


1© Abra,No'more of cheſfoule termevif a Or ne. 
Thargoes by fate, I Rn on bN BR % WY 
Ttenordenie burT have\ oy e(or3.anns 

OS | ;bur hangherwhoore/dallyingwill.yerno Chil.) 
dren. | iS COVER >» 37: 
Abra, Another whore, anddrawyrlereis he.Gitle, 

Pen. Condauling her misfortune inthe Ws 
Vpon the ruſhes, teingalſgtowe;”"- od. H 
and for Sir Abrahams loueventin her monec 55054 » 

Abra.Tknow not wharto/ſy [Fares above al, - DNS 
Come lets go ouerchearchet; his rey 67 Joe pay 
Welcome my Way reegfornful Lactadue,' & Bib. 

Pen, One way it takes yet, tis a Fookes condition} 

Whom none can loue: our of his penutie, 

To catch moſt ne at any wench 4 

Thar giues w3y to his loue, or faignes herowne,” ©» - 

Firſt vnto him; and ſo Sir Abraham now + 0 ©5 

Thope will buythe poole where I will Fiſh, + op 

Thus a quicke Knaue makes afar foolehis FRY "Fe | 
Enter Powts, 2 

Powre. Thaueplaide the melancholy Aﬀe, nd patibic 
the Knaue, in this aſt buſineſſe, but as the Parſonfard that 
got the wench with child, Fis done now Sir, it eatinor bee 
yndone, and ry purſe or Imuft ſmartforit, 

Enter Seruant. 

Ser. Your Trunks are ſhipt,: and che Tide fals out abour 
twelue co night. 

'Powre. Ile away, this Lawis Fke ths 'Baſtliske, to py r: 
firft, is thedearh one this night : and noble Loridon' fare-" 
well. FE will nenerfſee rhee more, tifl I be knightedfor my 
Vercues, Let me ſee, when ſhalt I returne ; and-yer'I'doo 
_ apes __ fc wane dubdfortheir Ver» 

e$3.0t chow co re beſo . 
what att thou? whats th newes ; 5 RY ors knights, 

Enter Strange Souldier amatedly. 3 


Stra, Zoones, a fai 
erchecangetinro you, - dren. doors, 


AWoman's a Wether-cocke: 


I would ſpeake with aGenerallſdoner, | 
(ap. Sir you may, hee owes lefſe peraduentore : erif 
more, he is more able topay't : Whacart? 

Stran, A'Svldier, one thaz lives vpou this Buffe leckin, 
r'was made of Fortunarns his ; and theſe” are the 
points I land ypon, I am aSoldier, 

Cap. A counterfetRogue you are, 

Stra, As truc aRogue as po : Thou wr eng'lene; 
ſend your man _ too, ] have firange nd. welcome 
buſineſle toimparr, the Merchant isdeade, for ſhame ler 5 

. walke intothe fields, ſend ayey your man. 

( ap, How? 

Stra, Heere is a Letter from the luſty Kave 
That tels you all, I muſt nor giue it you 
But vpon ſome conditions, Ler vs walke, 
and ſend away your man, 


ts Cap, Go Sirrha,and beipeake Supper at the Beare and 
pro cite Oares,Ile ſee Graueſ-cnd to night, Exir 
Stra, The Gentlewoman will cun mad afrer you then , 


Ile tell you more, let s walke, Exit. 
MOT DT RES OITOT 250 It (176 


eAtns Quarta. | 


nan Neill. 
JÞ=< grear ſt Spi irits can ſerue to their owne ends; 
Were you the . ar Scruing-man chat pul 
Ws 3! ft. USP en; 21 TE 


Of my relation to thee wrong or faign'd. 
Neu, Introth you were too blame to venter ſo, 


Miſchicfes finde vs, we need not miſchiefes ſeeke; 
I amnor tide torhatopinion, 
Nb ne DT nation ; 


. AWoman'sa Wether-cocke! 
With moſt ranke apperiteSthemrhar-doflye 8559! i. 5 1» | 
All miſchicfechat.l badiis buronowoman, 1194 #5 5 
and that one woman allmiſchanceto-me,” 7 54 7 
Who ſpeaks worſt ofchem,then's the beft of menz#+'- 
T hey are like (haddowesymiſchieſesarelikethem, ' 
Death feares me, for inte@rlyEſeeke hinvoury (5's + 97597 
The Sun is ſtale to me, cormorrow:Morme” 1 >, 4% 
25 this; © will riſe, 1 ſee no differences? ! Tl 
The night doth vihe me, but inone roabe, 
She brings as many thoughts as ſhe weares Starres 
When ſhe is pleaſant,but,noreſt arall; {If | 
For what new [trangething ſhould I couer life then? | 
Is not ſhe falſe, whom onelyI choupht erue/?>3 57) 
Shall time to ſhew hisftrevgth make Sexdmroretive, 
Till (periſh the vicious thouglit) Lloue nor thee; 

Or thou deere friend, remoue thy heartfrom me, + 
b »ex Time is as-weake forthar, av hersold p17 4 = 
Take comfort, and actendthiscounſellfriend; © - © 977 
This match 45 neither Sacredinorfureg/) oo - 

Cloſe Fate annihilates what Opinion makes; 

and ſince ſhe isrefolu'd this nightto die, 

Ityoud NOLEE es giuo the means, 7 TRIED! 

Orrs bed RAN Yall ſBring Neakdes ready ot 

Sorerand firanger inthy opprefled ha 

Then herfalſe loue before, Bed vote 

My Scuamore thactare Ife, you 

Conſent to let her make Vowes good, which were : 

But in a poſtibilicyto.be broke; ant, 141 

This hex Repentance caſts heevicequite off; ||? 2 52 4 

andif you leauebernow;youtakeiton;! +17 10 + 

Nay you incurres bloody mortal} finne;*: Vin vl cd's 

You do become atacuallmurtherer,' F o7 toil; tl Ty 

If you negleherg ſhe will kilther ſelf& 7 (1011! nh) 

This nightgbg ppm octey alle, 53:41 

wes you OWwer to crotle ner LG. 211115 5 

endifyon frat ber re | Wt edt 
| Sen, Why can wyNobleandyiſedriendwahinteahny'! | 
$19 hat a woman ſaics,her hearr doth ineane? % 


ban you beletuc thatſhe wil kil hir ſelfe, Tis 


AWoui's oWetheroocke 


Tis a full houre ſince ſhe ſpake the word, 

and God forbid, tharany womans inde" hothg 

Should not be chang' 'dand chang'd1 itn'#long houre 

She is by this timein her Lorldlyarmes, 2 

and like pleas'd Tan, claſpr by Tupreer, 

Forgers the plaintsof poore and? (3 

Such flate,1uch pride; asPoetsſhew herin, 

Incenſt with [ones looſe ſcapes vpon theEearth, 

She caſt on me at ourencounteri 

As coldand heauie; as aRocke ofthe 

In her loue tome, which whileT theteftaide, 

My bitter andhor-words reſoli'd #litcle, * 

(luſt as the Sun doth Ice) Iſoften'dher, 

and made herdrowne herfaultin her owne teares , 

Bur thinke you ſhe holds this flexible yaine 2 - 

No, I'me remou'd, and ſhee? s congeal dq ne, oat 
Neu, How well does Seudwore ſpeakeill for _— 

Wir's a diſeaſe,” thatfir employment warts, 

Therefore we ſee, thoſe happieRt in beſt parts, 

and vader-borne forcunes vnder their ors þ 

Grow to a ſullen eniiie, Hare;/and ſcorne'”"" 

Of their Superiors ; and atlaſtzhke witids-' 

Breake forthi tebellious ciuil wattes;" 

Or priuate Treafons;noneſo apt for theſe, - 

as melancholy wirs fener'd with 

How free's the RutticheSmaineFom heſeoſuſts; * 

He neuerfeeles a paſſion allthis life, - 0 WOO 

But when he camnotſleepeyorhn $p1 1: ag 

And though he want Reaſon, Wir, Ar, voy Sent, 

Is not ſo Fa ncelefle to capitulare; '* © i A 

and aske God why he made'nothimas 129q:9T15 

As that ſatnefooliſh Lord, orthadtich wee 2s 

His branes with nothing oe \ 

But his hard Husbanday; which mak es him lin; - o_ 


But have we v ifts, as Judgement, Leng” 
Ingenious 2 as wiſe God mary 
out Coin equltun | 


Der/cdome gu 6 «th 


AWoman's x Wether-cocke. 
But ioyn'd with pouertie tro make it euen | 
With Riches which he clogs withignorance, 
We vent our bleſſing in prophane conceits, 
Orin ſtrong Arguments againſt our ſclues, | 
Foule Bawdry, and ſtarke blindly hold ir beſt, 
Rather to looſe a ſoule; then looſe a ict. 

Scud, Ill tearmes my friend, this witin any man, 
Forthat bur ſeaſon'd with diſcretion) 

olds him in awe of all theſe þlemiſhes, 
Free's himof enuie, doth Phylofophize 
His Spirit, that he makes no difference 
Twixt man and man, twiztfortunes high and low, 
Bur as the thicker rhey with vertues grow, 
Freedome and bondage wit cao make al one; 
So r'would by beingleft, and being lou'd, 
Klhadanyofictemperd.fo: ' 
But you have ſpoke all this condemning me, 
For having wit to ſpeake againſt wy ſetie,” 
But Ile be ruld by you in ul. 

Ne. Thenchus : | | 
. Tonight bypromiſe, Ido give aMaske, 
as to congratulatetheBridalt day, 
In which the Count, Pendant, andthe wiſe Knight, 
Will be moſt worthy dancers, Sir you ſhall, 
Learne but my part, which I willteach youto, 
as nimbly as the Viher didteach me; | 1 90). 
and follow my further diretions, | $1991 498- : 
Though1i'th Mome were prodigious wight, 
Ne giue thee Bellafrevt inthinearmes to night. 

Scud. I am your property, my Enginet 
Proſper your purpoſes, ſhine thou. cic ofheauen, © - + - 


ond mke highrdag Mita, a Giling® 2025 Bp 
Enter Cap. Powne with © Letter and Serenge likes Sonlditr, 
_ Oh, theſe are Lemhethfelds, © 14434 


\ ':"'Cp. This ſounds por well, | * Sas, 


A Woman's a Wether-cocke. 
Stran, Zoones, you mayſay as welll am the man, 
25 doubt he lives, a plague of your belecfe, 
De'e know this bloodie Ruffe which ſhe has ſent, 
Leaſt you ſhould be incredulous, and this Ring 
Which you haue ſcene her weare ? 
Cap.Iknowthe Ring, + 
and I haue feene the Ruffe about his necke, 
This comes of enforc'd marciages 3 Where was't done > | 
And how eſcap t you ? 
Stran, Sir receive it briefly : 
I am herKinſman, and being newly come 
Ouer, and notintending to ſtay long, 
Tooke this day to-go ſce my Cozen Worldly, 
(For ſo my Name is) where Lfound all ofthem 
So deepely drenchedin the Bridall cup, 
Fhart ſleepe had tance poſſefhon of their cies ; 
Bacchus had giuven.chem ſuck an ouerthrggy, 
Their bodies lay like heered carkafſes; 
One heere, one there, makiog ſuch anticke faces, 
as drunkennefſe had mockr ac drunkenneſſe, 
Introth their poſtures and their ſleepe like death, 
their's, was liker death, then fober {lcepe). 
emembred me of body-ſcancred ficlds, 
after the bloudie bartels Lhaue ſcene, - 
Twas ſuch. a feaſon.To make ſhoremy tale, -  * 
as =_ had ſaid, my — 
and ne're reucal'd; rx 
Lighted vpon'a Chamber, where your Ligue 
Sat by this ws _ enthe Bed,. .. 
Shee weeping and: i | 
aſlur'd both, of mydarzing, and — 
Fall der vponihe gr rais'd herſclfe,. 
ung on my necke, then ſunke downetamy legs, 
Told all things peftto day; and ncuer ceaft 
Till I had ranc life from that balſe-dead man 


Betore, whamAraight 1 d with this Ro 
Gap, You bar ew Gm ndaesromer ul eu : 


youir, | 


A Woman'sa Wether- cocke.. 

What did you withhis bodje +57 | © mY 
Stran, Having firſt 65:1. 

By her diretion pur ontheſe his Cloaths, 

Thar like che Murther'd man,'the fafelyer 

I might paſſe with her, being her Husbands ſhape, 

If any of the Seruants had beene wak d, - \- *: 

She !hew'd me to anecefſfarie vault, 

Within a Cloſſet in the Chambertoo, 

and there I threw the bodie, 

Cap, Whence this bloud ? 14+. 6h UNENG 
Str. That ſheher ſelfe firſt; letiout of his vaines,y* -- 
Wherein ſhe dipt the Ruffeabout his necke'7 © 7 1 

and ſaid, Go bearethis Enfigne of my loue, YOu 

To aſſure him what I dar'dfort his deareſake. 
Cap, Where is the Maide? | 
Stran, CaptaineaMaide for you, fi -la6ti57 


" of 


# F 


But well you know (Thope J ſheisno Maide, bet ank(ytl 


But Maide orno Maide, ſhe is ar my Mothers," 
Whence [| will bring her whether youſle sppoinc 
Tonight, andletthis Tide conueyall hence, * 
For ftaying-will be ſomething perilloos, Yabag 115199 63 97: 
( ap. Sir, I wil kilkewo men foryou,tillthen}- 171 1* 

I owe my life to you, andifeuerRackes; 1377 
Strapadoes, wheele, or any torturous Engine,” | *f®/ * 
Euen from the Rowan Y oke, tothe Scotch Boote,”'' 
Force me diſconeryou, of her}ro/Lawp 1! (7 |! 516 
Pray God the Merchanemayre-ſpireggaine, 5 3 
But what a Villajne have Tbeene re wrong her? 7! 
m ſhe pave ou how Liniur'd herd | 512l 1 

_ Stre, Shefaid you challeng'd her, and publickly ' © © 
Told you had lay'n with her, bur Tanthe te Wee y 4 4148 
Cap. Truth, ©was motefalſethen Hell, & you ſhall ſee me; 
(As Well; as I can'r | any finne) . YR? 12 (39475 
Aske her forgiuenefleforwounding ofherName, - ' © 
and gainſtthe world recover herloftfame, - # 


- 


ie, would I could weepe; torpke arjends **' * 5 
did{lander her at the Chutch doote,” $157 #59 


A:Woman'ss. Wiether-co cke. 
1 Stran. [The more beſe Vilkine thou... . . Strife him, 
Cap. Ha, what'sthe newes #1, | 
Stran. Thou vnſpeakeable Raſeall, pi ME a Sould' er; 
a Captaine of the-Suburbs, apoore foult,. | 
1 hat wirh thy Slops; and Cat a  iangt ie f.ce,. 
1ny blather chops, andthy robultious words, 
Fright'tt thepoore whore, and terribly doſt exaQ, 
aweekely Subhdic, wwelue pence a peece,, 
Whereonthow-liu'ſt, and on my Conſcience 
Thou ſnapſt belides,: with cheats and Cut-purſes; 
Cap. tlart, this is ſome rayling Poet, why you Rogue? | 
Str, Thow-Rogue, far worfe then Rogues hou ſlanderer 
- Ca, Thou wortethenflanderous Rogues,thau murderep 
Srran, Tis well remember'd, I will cur thy throat, 
To appeaſe that Merchants foule, which ne're will reſt, 


Till ſome reuenge be raken on thy ton cog 


Capclle kill thefuſt, and iv thy Fight: 


VValh SO” cleane'of reg yong Merc ants bloud.. 


Srra. Youfight as if you had fought afore, 
I can fill boldmyſword, come on Sir. 4 4 
Cap..Zoonesean you ward ſo well, Lthinke ous are one 
of the Noble ſcience of Defeneeq.,.. 1*+ 
: $Stra\ Tue; a th Science of Noble Defence IL am, 

Thar fight ih ſafegard of avertuousname.. . ., Cadit Cape- 
Cap. Oh, now I vnderſtand you, and youſtand over me, 
My hurtsarenvtmortal, ;butyou baue the better, if your 

name beWforaly, be thockeilfor your f ortdine.”"/ 
Stran, Giue =_ thy (word, or vill killthee. al act "Ri 
Ca.Some wiſerthen ſome;lloue my reputation wel, yer I; 
am nor ſoyaliantan aſſe,but I loue mylife. better,thers my 
Str, Then getypanimy back,come al ſhalbe wel., ({werd 
Ile carry thee ynto a Surgeon filt,& wager yeah, 
Come we are friends, + -- ,. 
Cap. Goflamercy,toones meihinkes ſer. aſclſe in." 
Aa fhekds; are awodden leg, be hree > A 
S:r4. Ithenkethee beauen for my ſuccefleznthis, 
To what perfeRion.igmy BroWBEd2 1) Ri 


Seldom or neuer is right ouerthrowne, Cap.ou bis 


ION NOR —_ - 


A Woman'sa Wether- cocke. 
Enter Pendant, and Miftrir Wagta:le, with works 
ſowing apurſe. 
Pen, They ſay cuerie woman has a Sprindge to catch a 
Wood-cocke, reyiembet my inſtruRions, and let meeſce 
what a Paradice thou.caaft bring this foole into. 15. hun- 
dered a yeare wen ch, wil make vs all merrie,bur a foole to 
boot; why we ſhall throw the houſe out at window ; Let 
mee lce, there are twothinges in this fooliſh Tranſitorie 
world, which ſhould be alrogether regarded, profice and 
pleaſure, or pleaſure and profit, I know not whichto place 
firſt, for indeed, they are Twinnes, and were borne toge- 
ther ; forProfi,, this Marriage (God ſpeedit) matrices you 
to it, and for pleaſure, if 1 belpe you nor tothat as cheape 
as any man in England, call me Cut, and ſoremember my 
inſtruQiions, forlle gofetch Sir Abrabamw, Exit. 
Wag, Your inftruQtions ; Nay faith, you ſhall ſce T have 
as fruirfull a braine as a belly, you ſhall heare ſore additi- 


o Lol os 

7 . oi FS- 

* ” &@ # b , 
. Swans (« 
© 


ons of my owne, my fantahe cuen kickeslikemy Baſtard : 

well Boy, for I know thou art Maſculine, neither thy Fa- 

ther nor thy Mother had any forminine qualitie,. but one, 

and that wasto take a good thing when ir was proffer'd; 

when thou inherir't Land, ſtrange both tothy Father and 

Grandfather, and rid'ſt ina Carech, —_ bee'thy Father 
1 


an old Footeman, will be running by rhy tide, but yonder 
comes the Gentle Knight, and my Squire. 
Enter Sir Abrabam and Pendant (ealing. 
Fag.Vaſortunue Damiellhvhy dooftthouloue 
Where thou haſt ſwornit never to reucale ? | 
May be he would youchſafe tolooke.on thee 
moe he > a COSINE thy terror, © 
.Y by peraduenture he is Knight-hoods Mi 
Pen ,De'cheare Sir Abraham "io 
Abra, Yes, with ftanding teares, 
A ws Beavis on ane oergpy -v hand, 
tomy Knight in not 
They fy Brann bone ove nnd Devepin, 
ly for that candriake yp a whole 8 © 


/, Woman's aWethercorkes. 

a thing 33-fawous ugwamonpghounmengy ods 109 note 

as killing Moalters-were accquntedebep;c, + £2; 

Tis not thy legge, no, were it twice as >> 1 

Th:o wes meuntothis! melancholy mood, | 

Yet let me ſay and [weare, i in a crofle Ganer,- I. 

Poles never the vw. d to; eies.@ lovelier quariets>; nn ont 5 
_ Abra, 1; butalithjs while ſbe docxnorpamemer, ſhee 

may meane Somebody elſe, -. 7 

\ Pen, Mcanc Somebodie clle, you hall hear be: name 
you byand by. 3 24; = 
Wag. Courtepus Sir Abrahaw., ol Slee Lt V . vi 
Pen, Law ye there,,, [| 
Wag. Oh, thy yerie name -./ ; 

Like oa Hatcher cleaues my,heargin ewaine; .. 

V Vhen fittt I ſaw.theein thole little Breeches, ©" 

I lay gh 'dfor [ 4QY 3: bue when I heard chy ſpeeches -: 

I'ſ\mil, pn ny L wagalmgſifranticke, 

A moderneKaight he ſhould be @ likeas Anticke, 

In words and deeds, thoſe Pinkanics of chine, --/ 

For I ſhall ne're be bleſtto call them miNGe! | 
Abra.Say,notio, Sweetrbeatts)).. 12,500! 
Hag.How Mhextaone acrrbcamtighiennc 

But roundabauc the raqwe, 0ne,0urr one,! »/:1.! . 

That wide mouth no, (mall, no, but Miagdle-Gze,' {2 77 

That Noſe Dominicsl «hat head, like-— wiſe. . 37371 
Pen. Very, good, deemarke that bead likewiſe? 
Abra. She bang exemlentand, Y .22:lis9 119% 1 
Pen, Ilenow iozp her "cSirob(tratwhas followed.” 7 91 

Now Turtle mouzning (til forthe pantie;for inhacks are". 

you working thatpurfe 2:11 (ets e14 94.590, idT 
Abr4.For mel warrant hes. 1% LO) mac? 


ag. kt. a DENES g00d Carer, Thopeyon IM 


T 414312 i2 x4 \ 107 


reucal'd ICY 
Pend." cs b, ! have ecquaiced the Knight hh, 
and thoumaſt bes mw Cas L . A Gi '2 Mmanlio' » 


" fly, | (5A ron 
. Wag. 4 nie, POR el rorey ORs 


© i* 


DANY Q + K9YIG {81 


*% 


This Purſe weare in my Cap, anoni'th Maske: 


'S | 
A Woman'sa Wether-cocke? 
ving; bur there was one night aboue the reſt,thar I dreamt 
he lay with megand did-you' ne're hearc of a child begor in 
a Dreame. <4 2 -- (me, 

Ab.By this light,that very night Tdreamrſhee lay with 

Pend. 1 but Sir Abrac is no dreaming knight : in ſhort, 
he contemnesyotighe ſcotnesyou dt his heeles, 

Abra, By God-ſohelyes, Fhaue the moſt adoo to for- 
beare, burthat I would heare a little more. 

Pend, And has ſent this halter, you may hang your ſelfe, 
or you may cut your throat, heere's a knife too, | 

ag, Well, I will loue himindeſpight ofall, 
How ere he. ſes me, tis not th'# ſhame | 
Ofbeing examin'd, ot the feare of whipping. 

Pend, Make as if thou would'ſt kill thy Cite, 

Wag. Should moue me,wold but he vouchſafe his loue, 
Beare hin this purſe fil d with mylateſt breath, Bowes in it 
Ilou'd thee Abraham Ninnie,cucn in death. Offers to fab 
Abra,Holdz hold, thy Knight commands thee for to hold, 


I ſent no ————— how itpants, 


Take Courage, looke vp. 
Pend. Looke,Sir Abra: inperſon comes toſee you, 
Wag. Oh, letme'dicthen in his worſhips armes; ' _ 
Abra, Liue long and happy to produce thy Baby, _ 
I am thy Knight, and thou at be my Lady: _ 
Frowne Dad, fret Mother,ſo myloue looke chearely, 
Thou haft my heart, andthou haſt bought iedearely, 
Andfor your paines, if Abraham livetoinherit, '' © > 
He willtorbe vamindfallefyourimericy/ to 
Weatethou this Ring, whillt Ithylabors Taske, 
Wa - bhagply womans bf $6 1.3% 
4 o Supper let's; and merry be as may be. 
Fe, Now God ſend cuerie wiſe knight ſuck a Lady. Ev 
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A Woman's a Wether-cocke.. 
y Emter Bellafront, "7 oO 4þY 
Bell. Tirles and State de'e call itz Oh Content! 


Thou art both beauty, meanes, and all in inarriage: 
Ioy dwels nota the Princes Pallaces, 

They that enuic em do not knowtheir cares, 

Were I the Queene of Gold, it cduld not buy 

An houreseaſe, for m 2 ale heart. 

Oh, were this Wedlocke knortto tic againe, 

Not all the State and gloric it conraines, 

Ioyn'd with my Fathers fury, ſhould enforce 

My raſh conſent ; but Sewdwmore thou ſhalr ſee, 
This falſe beart (in my death) moſt true tothee. 

My Lord, my Father, all the Companic 

Did note my ſodaine ſadnefſe nowat Supper, 

Yet.came I our, -andputon faigned mirth, . 
And meane to fitoutthis nights Reuels too, - 
Toaucide all ſoſpeRt may growin em, - 

Leaft my behauiour ſhould my intent reueale: _ 

Our greefes (like loue) we hardly can conceale, 

| Yoacomes my Siſters : Are the Maskers ready ? | 
Enter Lucida with ber Willow Garland on, and Ka- 


Lxci, They are goneto drefle themſelues, M.Newl!'s come 
I would I had not yow'd to live a Maide, 
Iama littletaken with that Gentleman, 
And yet if Marriage be ſofull of il, 
Letme be matriedro my Gyrlond RilL+, © -- ... - 
Kate. Introththy State is happicr much thenours, 
Were neuertwo (like vs) vnfortunate, 
Laci. Thy calc indeed, Ineeds mult pitty much,. -. 


C% od - 


Becafe 0 | ox” Align chant ve 
- Bur formy Eadie Siſter, if lbereape ,, 1-1) . 
Sad difconte tis nones buther ownefaulc, #1 1d 


AWoman's a wakes! 


VVhy de'c blame me, thar ſhould rathe blame _ 
Your wandering eie, tolouea'min lou'd'ine,” 
Luri Well tis too late now to expolljilate,”" 
But my poore lictle Kare, where is thy man'? * 
Kate, Loft; loft intro! tomorrow 1 ſhall heate, 
I make account hee 'sgontſome flue yeares voyage, = 
T ill this d:\grace of ours beouer:Blowne, TN 
and for my Caoptaine Powts,"by this timehee 
Is ten mile on the Riuer roward Cratteſ end. 
Enter Sir Tohn worldly, with rwo with 
*- Torches and Cudgel;, 1 
zorld, Stand yorttwo there, Sirrha'go. you with te! 
VVhy how now Girlesheere aim, what & your Ladylbig : 
Away, away, 1 ſay, go take-your places, 
Some Torches for my Ladie.. 
Scud. You Sirrha, 2 Exeunt Bull. Tacide,xial, 
Is my Ladie'Nimmie awakeyer'? | 90D IONS 
Ser, Yes Sir, ſhe is awake, but ſheis ſcant ſober,the'fitfh 
thing ſhe cal'd for, washer Aqua virzbortle, 
Forld, VVhois with her? | 
Ser, The La - vod'Srr Inmmcest, and her Genilewomas, 
Pld Gotetery Fdefire their C6rapanie, 
The Maske ftajes on em tay, and de'e heare, | | 
The fdes of one nth Chaire" s muſt be let — Gy _ 
For her great Lady} Pae'y | L Dat?” | 
Ser, Marrie ſhall it Six.” Wo” 1 ke ICY Ext Seruan; 
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Enter Neail, Cold Pollan, 614 Sw MBibake i, , 
i their Marking Robes, 8+ Abra; kn awing © 
ana Capons Leyge "— 


New. Sow man, leave eatin now lo 
haue all dropt ayourfare.” ang now, looke ot 


Abra, Oh Sir, Ewas mloue oy day,” td cog nate Ire, 


but heere's one Kncwies the caſe is al 
__— wipe. So h w% _ sf Be 


IY de FOOT 3130 


world. 


: \ 


: = 


A:'Woman'sa'Wether-cocke: 
World Hownowfon Cont, whit readie M;, Neel. 
New. All teadie,fegdie, onelywreratrieforour Vrzards 
& our Caps, ] putem to'a knaue to as. 400" oa I woula 


hate em'the better done; . 6 +, 
Abra," I'you Ao emicoa knone, you'are like ro have 


em the Wotle ID289, GE 243 , 36 
New. Y our ned aQirrs;! Tcal'd'him: Ina] in re- 


pard of his long Ray Sirzmor hipworke; j 28 
Abra. But de'e heare Maiſt. New#ll, did you belpeake 8 
Vizard with a moſt terrible countenance forme, 
New. A veric Diuels facey1 Fo aig bur that it wil 
fright the weomen, * Ic 
Abra, 1 wou'd itw ould; and 4 nije Muſtachios ? 
New.. A vetie Turkes, 
Abra, Excelicnr, | 
Count. Buedo'y outhinkehe will come ar all > 
Wo ooo there he is. Speakgs yy 
By your leaue,ftard backe;by your leave, - 
' Enter rn lhe a UVizard-makgr. 
Nothing canbe done tonight; if lemer note © 
2 Ser, Stand backe there, or He burne yous//'\! 1s» 
Scud, T'were but a whooriſh tricke $a 711 \ Y WINE 
3 Ser, Oh Sir ftyou, Har you'le BEkilgzie IS 
Scud. Marry'GodforbidSir, *'© + - | | 
Ne. Prayforbeare, ter me ſpeake to him, 


Oh you vſe'vs verie well, Poy.44 
Scua, bi (605Faith, G | kncbedurſogcubitd dboer- 


this Gentlemansfeurtieface (TI'rake it) vis wonderfull, 
Abra. Welt, are you fitted now. 
New. Futed at all points. / in 
Connt, Where are the Caps. 

-:.\ Sed, Heere Siny\ 416 5h et 

.' Fey, Lebime ſet mine; - 


Count. Comeiateces onwiekmine, 
ighr the Maids > Coun- 


Wer. He come he 
Ne. So, ſo, = 


J 


ISS \Þy. 


A Woman'sa Wether-cocke- hy 
Om, Pray makehaſt,  -  Exennt S John, Count Pen, 
Ne. Sothat doores faſt, and they are bulied.” S.Abra, 
About their charge :on with this Robe of n Ts SL, 
This Vizard and this Cap ; p nes me alitle. Chuigenai 
cad, Ar firſt Change I muſt rell her who Tam: * 2 
. Right, tis ON d,I(leading of the Maske,): 
Shaulddance with Bellafront.: 2 
Scud, And at the ſecond, I come away with hog & leave 
them dancingyand ſball finde yotar the backe voore. , 
New, Thereft v1 
That followey, is digefted/in my breaſt. 
Ser,What would you do? Stand backe, 
Valeſſe you can eate Totehes. _ '- 
Enter Count Pend: Str Abrahm in their Mubegr robe 
Cornt, Come, come, away for ſhame. 
Sc. Tis luch a tedious raſcall. - Sohawee. '| +.) 
 Exewtt Adivlays, 
R world, 4 hou haſt wel fitted em,thoughthou mad'ſt em 
Nay. | 
New, 1 forbid any man ato meadem 1% gone night vas | 
-your worlhi | x 
World. VVik not : 
Ne. Alas Sir; haute motherts ſor ford) 
This verynight; By your leaue,my Maiiers... IA els 
: we. Exit Ned vor, oe.” 
2 Ser, By yourlcaue;, your leaue, letaman go out? 
=y Now ord ecieoddtt eaten 
\ Exit Sw 1 gre themgsr YAB.04 three or foute. 


Enter 2.07 3,ſetting _ 4 Chaves, 0 ar foe 


Lond Muſiche, inwhich time, enter Ser loks prorkidl , Sir In- 
_— Bella he , Lucida, Kate, my. Lady Awe Mrs. 
LEN Ghate parlor, rany. Nevis ffers arowo 


AWoman'sa Werther-cocke. 

Afier one firaine of the Muſichg, Scudwore takes Bellafront, 
who ſeemes unwilling to dance, Count takgs Lucida, Fen- 
he hack Sir Abrabanuw Miſftris Wagtaile, Seudmoreas 

aud, the other Conrting too, whiſpers 4s follower. 
cQ-1am you Scudmore. Soft Mnſicke.. 
X . Had: | 
Scud, By heanen I am, 
Berul'd wg me in all things. 
Bell; Euen to death, 
Abra, Sfut did you not know me by mypurſe?: 
Wag. I ſhould ne're have. knowne ubythat, for you: 
weare it on-your-head, and other folkes in chal packers, 
Lac Nin. Whiachis my Lord 1 pray ?- 
World. The ſecond man 
Young Nexillleads. 
S. 1n, And where's Sir Abraham 2 
}orld. He with the terrible viſa 23 
La, Nis. Now out vpon him to: zaurehinſelſedo, 
And t'were not for my betcle, I ſhould fwound. . 


Muſick, & they dance ;the ſecond frain, in which Scudmr goes + 
away with her. Om. Spett veric good. . 
The other forre dance, a ay bonor andend.. 
Connt. Bur en ores par 
Om, Ha. 
s Abra, Ware rrickes,. 77 TOT9: 
World. Oh, TNT? inns theirparnto dos 


pre Senn apo Beleronrovih Pill, 
right Parſon," 

{ cunt, This Nexill;thisis Sewdmore. . 

On. How? ws 

Comer, Bur heere's my Ladie,: *- (> £ 361; 

- - Scud,/No my Gentlewoman, i: 

Abra. Zoones Treaſon gr" AI 

2c. In hon ow, thas Fam marred rods Gene. 


— Tong $A 21M oth 
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AWoman'sa Wether=cockes. 
ThisPcieſt theinniolable knothatti pop STD "Yb. 
Whoet,caſe | indebemgmn; ;Ladifyed,') £117 I0853), dar 

: (cunt, Whar Riddle PE yj63; ART Sie 
S. [mno, Ware the laft Statute-of two Hupbande.- 
Scud. Bellafront, pith. | 
Count. This is the verie Prieſt that married meg. H/ 
Is it not Siſter ? | 
Ne.No. | brett: (11156 Ol 
| Erter Newill like the Parſar to9, © 
Abra Lord blefleys; heereis conturing, of” 
- Lend we your Aqua-vitzbotcle good Mather..! | .-.-4, 
#orld, Hoy-day, the worldes wrin'd vp ſide downeg & 
haue heard and ſeenexwo of three Revikodtld ohe Prieſt, 
- ormmore, | 25008 1 , | 
But two Prieſts to one Benelied. ne re belove. 
Pen, Married not youthe Wariee 2 uk 2 
Par. Bona fide, no.998i (4 viding 1001 dog OH et 
iorld. X ou didrher?-: 4 1714 04071 907 a.) 
New. Y ES. eel | B %s 
Count. 1 haue the Priuiledge then. - + 
World. Right; you were married firlt. by (2d » 
Scud. Sur John you doatic.: +1” ws 6 Net 
This is aDeunillin < ns, + wah 319 4 
Nemi puts off the-Prieſts1#eeds,ot by A _ yoke beats VE 
Om. A prettic Emblem, Hian0 
New. Who martiedher,or wouldhaue:caus 'this}aarry A 
Toanymanbut this,nodcnerwasy!: 513d 1) hight 
Letcircumſtances be examined, 
Yet heere 0nemore;atidvgw lhopeyoually:,” 
Perceiue my marrying Cpcelnes 


"Slips off lug-Diels wider 
Om. Newill, whoop. - 


Count, Hart, what a deale a Knauery 6: Priefislonkeican 
hide, if it be not one of the. honeſteſt 0©-/0.29 re 
ges that ere I ſaw; IanrndLord. 

Kate: Life, Lam hte dendo am. 


; LAY So Miſtris Kacey keydjon form faſt | ils 9 T6 - ;T 


- .s \ t 


wiſh 
LICK, © 


TI of 


World, 


A Woman's a Wether-cocke. 

FYorld, It boots, not to be angry. 

S. In. La. No faith Sir /ohn. 

Enter Stranfe with Powts on bis backs, 

2 Ser, Whether will you go with your Calfe on your 
backe Sir, World, Now more knauerie yet. 

Stran, Prethce forbeare, or I ſhall dothee miſchiefe : 
By your leaue, heere's ſome ſad ro your merriment : know 
you this Captaine? 

Om, Yes veric well. * 22 

Kate Oh Siſter, heere's the Villaine ſlander'd me. 

Stran, Youlee he cannot ſtand ro'r. 

Abra, Is he hutt in the arme too ? _ 

Stran, Yes. 


Abrd, Why then by Gods-lid thou art a baſe Rogue, I 
knew I ſhould liueto rellthee fo. 
La. Nin, Sir Abrabam| fay. Om. Heauen is iult, 
Cap. What a Rogue are you, is this the Surgeon you 
would carry me to? +” 
Stra, Confefle your ſlander, and I will I ſweare. 
Cap. Nay tis no matter, lle crie quittance with you, 
Forgiue me Mrs. Kate, and know all people 
I lid: not with her,bur beli'de her once, 
And to my recantation, that ſame Souldier 
Enforc & my hand. They all looks on the Paper. 
Stra. Yes, hcere tis Miſtris Kate. 
Cap. {ce now how I am cheated, loue him well, 
He has redeem'd your honor with his ſword, 
yorld. But where is Strange my Sonne,oh were he heer 
He ſhould be married new to make all ſure, 
Kate. Oh my Diuining Spirit, hee's gone to Sea. 
(ap, This cunning in heris exceeding good, 
Your Sonne, your husband, Strange is murther'd. 
Om. How ? 
| Stras, Peace, peace, for Heauens ſake peace, 
Come Sir, Ile carrre you to a Surgeon, 
Heer's Gold to ſtop thy throat, for God-lake peace. 
Cap. Sirra, you haue brought meet0a Surgeonalreadie, 
Ile be euen with you.” Kate 


A Woman's aVVether-cocke. 
Kate. Of all men liviag Icould marrie-rhee, /! . | 
VVere not my heart giuen to anothterman, 
Sir you did ſpeake of Strange. | | 
Cap. Thele women areas crafrie as the Diuellz” . 
Yes, I did ſpeake-of him, Sir Jobn, my Lord," 
Know Strange is murther'd by that Villaines hand; 
And by his wifes confent, | 
Om. Hew ? Torla, God forbid; 
Cap. Scarch preſently the Cloflet and the Vault, 
There.you ſhall finde his bogie, t15 roo true, / |, 
# The reaſon all may gefſe, her husband wanting 
Spirit ro do on me whathe hath done, | | 
In hope to marrie her, he hath murther'd him. 
Kate, To marrie me, no villaine Ido hate him 
On this report, worſe then1 dothy lelte, - 
And may the plagues and Tortutes'of.a Land- . 
Ceize me, ifthis be not an Innocent-hand. 
1yorld. Fore God tis molt like truth, ſon Scudmore pray 
Looketo this fcilow, Gentlemen athit, I 
Torches, ſome Torches, lle go lcarch my ſelfe, 
S.Tz.1 will atit you, 15 SV SSTD | 
Count But Ipray Sir how came you'ynto this knowledge 
Cap, From his mouth, | | 
Stray, lie faue your labor, and diſcouer all: 
Thouperiur'd villaine, did not ſweare thou wouldtnort 
Cap. 1 but {wore in ieft. 11, {diſcouermne, 
Str, Nay but remember thou didft wiſh Strange living; FL 
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Y euer thou didſt tell, Sirallisrrae, LOS 
And would my puniſhment would caſc my Conſcience. : 
« World. To New-gate with hithence; takeher along, 
Out Murtherers; whoore-thou art noichild of mine," \ 
Fetch Conſtable-and Officers, Awav. 22 14qe 20 
tran, Sir do but heare me ſpeake, [8 
World, Fetch Officers. 
Cap, Go ferch a Surgeon, | 118 2c! 
Stra,Sir,you are then too violent; I will baile her} © 5-' 
. Kate, Oh my deere Strange, | Diſcoxers himfelfe 
* IRE 11211 pporld-+ 


A Woman's a Wether-cocke,: 
7yorld, My Sonnevs 5c bs: co 
Scnd, Litei. Bell. Brother, © 
Qm.Y ong Strange. = 18 
Cap. Hart, I was never ficke before, helpeme now to a 
Surgeon, or I ſhall ſwoon inſtantly. As 2 /eads him he ſpeaks 
T hou wer't borne. a Roman-Cirtizen, fare thee well, 
And fatewellloue, and weomen,ye diſcaſes, 
My horſe and {word ſhallbe my Miftrefles, : 
My Horſe Ile court, my {word ſhall lye with me. Exit 
Stra, The way to cure lult, is ro bleed Lee. 
Count. Tell kim al Scadmore, whilttigo a woing 5 adi 
Sir [ohn will you go along, and my two worſhiptul Elde 
Ipray be you witneſles, Prieit goe jms Scud, Bell, Stra; 
not you away, Hart I haue ſo rumi- | Kate, Whiſpers in one 
nated on a V Vife, that I muſt haue } part. Pend, Sir Abra, 
one this night, or I{halrun proud. t & Hag;imanother, 
Miſtris Lxciaa, you did once/loue:mee;.if youdoo (hill, no 
more words, but gine meyourhand, whyare ye doubrfuli? 
Abra,Nerelooke vponrme M, Lucida, Time was, Time 
1s, and Times paſt, Ile none of you now, I am-other-wiſe 
prouided, | 919! yo 
Pena, VVell ſpoxen Brazenheady now ornenerSir'4- 
brahami, Til 208091 kb 
Abra. Then firſt as dutie binds, Icraue conſent 
Ot ray twoparents deere: [fT, fay ſo; 
It nor, le ha ner; whetherydl wiltar no (ft! 251 + 
S. In. Howghow:': 7 1. a. Nm; Thope You *tt ror 
:Abra, Mam, Lam relolu'd, you haue 2 humour of your 
Aqua-vitz bottle, way ſhouldenot T haue a humour 1a 2 
Y\ ife 2 | # 
#Yorld, An old man werea fitter march for her, 
He would make much of her = + + ; 
Abra, Much on her, |] know not what ye call much ma- 
king on her, I am ſuteT haue made rwo on her. 4 
Pena, And that an old man cannot do I Nope, 
Ne. Oh thou beyond Lawrence of Lancaſhire, 
S., In, Come, come, you ſhall nor, 
I pg ' Abra, 


- 


M5 oj OP OI IR 


"7-8. We A 2 Pe 


t "Rr Fog eo % ut. "AS bY 
UT ot TEE 0K LF 4 
: ”"Y 4 a» Þy . A F* $a £4 {7% 8 i WW. T1 CEN Fe | . 
4 EN 42> 4 4 [Y hs »©-4 9 THz 
oo —"—_ RD 4s SH los In 4 foe noon —_— _ "os" \ Dey ME; : ''Y "wk. EF. : 48; vp? 4 G Waka 
% | wy * "— 
- "_m he 
© " ar 
- _ ws o- n - _— " TY a +.fm a _ l 
| NE WEL 


Abra., oonh not in DS Ito rireS chabge, Fo: iT | 


Fx, * 


--For hand and heart are ſure, | .**/ 3 nj, 


Ecce ſignum>, and this haue I done, and wa A wie hr! 


World, Nay, thentis taolate, nt oY 
T-is ſure, Tis vaine,go crofle the will of ea WH PTS 
Sir In, Le. Well, wel, Godblefſe you. Ab. Wag ky 2: 
Abra, Thankes kn couple, and God bleſle withall 


The little Nz»ie that heerein doth ſpraule, 
Parſon you ſhall diſpatch vs preſently: 


Lord how ſobetly you ſtand, 
ar, Now nulp]eo uld nere ſtand drunk. in my life; 


tra, Strange and moſtfottunate, wee wut haue a new. 
Tucke then. Ear 
Cornt, Isit a match ? 1 
Luci, Tis done, L hand þ F 
Cont, Then Bacchus ſqueeze Grapes with @ plenteous 
Parſon you'le take ſome paines with vs tonight; 
Come Brothers come, flye Willow to rhe woods, \ © | 
And like the Sea, for healths let's drinke whole floods. "= 
Stra, I conſectate my deed vnto ths Cittie, þ dt 
And hope toliue my lelfe, toſce the day, 
It ſhall be ſhewne to people ina play. 


| Scuda. And may all true loue have like happie end, 


Women forgiue me ; Men, admire my Friend. Er. 
World, On Parſon on, and Boy out-yoice the Moſicke, 
Ne te was ſo much ( what cannot heauenlypowers,) © 

Done and widoae; and doncin twelue ſhort howers. 
KI; YN Exeunt, 
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